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Te passionate grief beside the dying bed; 
Phe passionate longing for the vanished bliss, 
The passionate yearning for the glory fled, 


Ofeach weask: ‘*Can life bear worse than this ?** 


A\ve—-answer weary lips and tired eyes, 
ro ent sorrows, solace nature grants; 
Worse than the world's supremest ayonies, 


Are all its empty blanks—Its hopeless wants, 
When vivid lighinings flame and thunders crash, 
When the fierce winds lash the flerce sea to storm, 
We see the beacons by the lurid flash, 
Phe tossing spray-clouds glittering rainbows form; 
Bat when below the sullen drip of rain, 
The waters sob along the holluw shore, 
*Tis hard to think the sun can shine again, 
The dull waves gleain to l.ving light one more. 


When time saps slowly strength and hope away, 

And the black gulf yawns by the lonely path, 
When the dumb night creeps on the empty day, 

And the one clue of all is held by death; 
Look not to faded joy or lingering love, 

To wake the powers youth and faith had given, 
Take patiently the lot we all must prove, 

Till the great bar swings back and shows us heaven, 
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CHAPTER X. 
\" EVER did life open so fairly. Lord 
|\ Ryvers had taken his beautiful young 
wile direct to Paris; he knew that every- 
thing there would bea novelty to her—hotel 
lite perhaps the greatest of all. 

lie had taken her at once to Meurice’s, 
and Violet was as much astonished as he 
had expected her to be. 

On the morning after thelr arrival he 
asked her what she should like best to see 
—park, palace, places of historic interest, 
cathedrals, grand old shrines—what should 
it be? 

And she looked with wonder and interest 
in her beautiful eyes. 

“Take ine first to the site of the old Bas- 
tille,’’ she said, “and to the streets where, 
in the time of the first Revolution,the blood 
of the people ran like rivers.”’ 

The words struck him as being very 
forcible; but he yielded at once. She was 
the bride of twenty-four hours, and her 
least wish was sovereign law. 

“Would you not like best to see the 
Tuileries, the Bois de Boulogne, or the 
grand old Cathedral of Notre Daine ?” 

“No; I prefer whatI said. I should like 
to see the site of the grim old Bastille. My 
aunt gave me the “History of the Old Bas- 
tlle’? to read, and I have shed many tears 
over it. Ah, what daysthey were! I think 
that, if ever ‘God arose in history,’ it was at 
the time of the French Revolution, when 
the voice of the people found bearing, and 
their ‘wills worked woe.’ ”’ 

“W hat a fierce democrat you are, Violet!” 
he said laughingly. “I should think you 
are the tirst bride who has made such a 
curicus choice.” 

“Other brides have probably had a differ- 
rejoined. “They have 
what I have been 


ént training,’’ she 
been taught to admire 


taught to hate. I must say that aunt Alice 
n imbuing my mind 
hye eve tisan theory on y 


part, Violet,” be said. “I aim sure, if a 
handsome young earl or marquis bad asked 
you to marry him, and you had loved biin, 
you would not have refused him simply 
because be was an aristocrat ; now would 
you t”’ 
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/ amine all the ancient 
spread over Paris, 
Tf she saw one side, he said to hitmself,she 


““Yes,”’ she replied, after a few moments 
silence, “1 think I would have refused 
him, evenifimy refusal had broken my 





heart. But then, you see, Randolph, I | should see the other. 

could never have loved an aristocrat; my But her heart turned invariably from 
own instinct would have been all against the trophies of kings tothe annals of the 
| hismn.*’ people. 


“T wonder,” she said to him one day, 
with a thoughtful 
dolph, when the great difference between 
man and man They must have 
been equal for many years,”’ 

“T do not know,” he replied; “I hardly 
think so. I should imagine that 80 soon as 


men began to understand other, 


And she wondered why a shadow fell 
over the face of her young husband. 

“*T detest selfishness and self-indulgence, 
and those are the two great characters of 
the aristocracy. My own instinct would 
keep me from loving a selfish man.”’ 

“IT do not think you judge fairly, Violet,” 
he said. “I grant that among the aristo- 
cracy there are selfish, self-indulgent men 
and idle, useless woinen, perhaps worse; 
but Iinust say this also, that the finest, 
bravest, noblest nen in the world are to be 
found in the ranks of the British aristocracy 
where you may find also the grandest of 
| women.” 

She looked at him with a half-pitying 
smnile. 

“You do not know, Randolph; you have 
not been told so much about them as I 


lace—*'] 


began. 


each 


others.”’ 

“Tecan understand that,’ she said, her 
face brightening. “I could vield reverence 
to an aristocracy of strength or virtue. I 
object to an aristocracy whose claim con- 
sists only in birth or wealth. No man has 
the ruling of where he shall be born, in 
what class. Why therefore should he be 
either despised if he be lowly or exalted if 
he be what the world calls great ?”’ 


have.” So she puzzled him at tines by questions 
Then her beautiful face brightened with | that ainused him by their simplicity, and 
laughter. again with questions that he could neither 


like nor answer, : 
But in the ineantime he tried to educate 
her, to incline her to what he 


“Do you know,” she said, ‘‘that you are 
| not agreeing with me? That will never 
do. We must love and dislike the same 
things. IfIecry ‘A bas les uristocrates!’ 
you must repeat the words.,”’ 

She wondered why his face darkened. 
He knew that in uttering those words she 
condemned imo:her, sisters, relatives, and | 
himself. 

“You will not repeat it?’’she cried, ‘‘Ah, 
well, in time, when I have told you ali the 
things iny aunt has told ine, you will think 
as I do!"’ 

For a moment a sudden deadly fear caine 
over hiin. 

What if, when his secret were known to 
her, and she found that she had married 
one of the race she hated—what if she re- 
sented it, and ceased to love hiin? 

He turned to his young wife, whose ex- 
quisite face glowed with the fervor of her 
own words, 

“T wish, Violet,’ be said, “that I could | “A 
persuade you to be more tolerant. I donot | Lord Rvvers, when she had 
see, even if there must be a difference be- 
tween classes,that there need be such Litter 
prejudice, such hatred.”’ 

“TI do,’’ she replied resolutely. “It is be- 
cause the vices of one class demand ft. It 
sees to me, in reviewing the history of 
the world, that there has always been a 
class set aside who have demanded the 
wealth and the service of their fellow-men 
as aright, even from the very olden times 
down to these, when an Trish landlord | 
racks his tenants for rent and spends the 
money in England.’’ 

He looked at ber with new alarm in his | ours?” 
face, such alari a8 Would at any other tine | “Is it perfected?" she asked. 
bave made her laugh. | yesterday that love is made perfect by sut- 

“Why, this is worse than ever, Violet! I | 
hope you will not turn out to be a Fenian | 
and a Home-Ruler, as well as a perfect 
democrat.’”’ 

“Tam not quite sure if I understand the 
tern rightiy,’’ she said; “but'’—and she 
gave him a most loving glance—“I hope I 


thought. 


perfectly consistent. 

Any revelations of courage, of nobility of 
character in one of the people would draw 
forth expressions of admirations froin her, 
just as the sightof a crest oracoronet would 
draw from her derision and seorn. 

By degrees forced 
selves on bis mind, and he stood appalled. 
He said to himself that before he told her 
his secret he must bind her heart to his so 
closely, 80 tightly, that nothing could ever 
detach it—so firinly that her prejudices 
would all die ‘n the light of her love. 

That evening, asthey satin one of the 
beautiful saloons that look over the gardens 
of the Tuileries, Violet sany to hin, 
song,”’ 
coneluded 


these 


things 


sweet song and a sad said 


“not asong that suits me, Come here, 


Violet!” 
“Flere” meant to the baleony, from which 
where 


they could see the grand old palace 
kings and queens had reigned, suffered, 
and en) rved, the grand old trees that stood 
serene and calta, although the Kings that 
had once adinirea them lad died in exile, 
and queens whe had loitered under their 
shade had Jaid their headson the block. 
The moon was shining bright as day. 
“Why not sing to ime,” be cried passion- 


ately, ‘of happy love—love perfectly as is 


fering. 

is far from being perfect yet,” 
“Itthat be true, may it never be 

would 


through 


pt Te 
fect!" he said. “I 
bave love than win it suffter- 
ing.”’ 


In after-years the words came t 


back vw 


] ' ‘ j tc } . ri the } ’ 
shall always be a Home-Ruler in the proper him and to her » her, in the brightnesa of 
‘ 1 ' ofr rho 
sense of the word. daylight and in the silence of night. 
Te + * oe ? > 
The beautiful eyes were so eloquent, the ad wa 
stnile seetmned to tnean So InNany things, that Some months had passed since the mar- 
he rot everythiug else for atime but his iy 
r@ 
8 Ba 
| S| ind ry } (ii toe ¢t rtures f mg | roi 
iinprisonument and death; but he showed refined of in 
‘ * : ‘ , us ; ; ] , 
ber also the grand old Abbey of St. Denis, Constant association with hitin had g 
where sleep the inost chivalrous race of agrace and courtesy Ww her iauner ‘ 


men—the Kings ot France. 
He s!.owed her all the trophies and mon- 
' uments of the peuple; be also made her ex- 


nothing else couid have given. 
When Lord Ri 
al bt. byo ys, she Lad been juick and 


vers Lad first met \ et 


them- 


Oldest Frterary and Family Paper in the Yniled Stites. Founded I. D.1821. 


Entered according to an act of Congress, in the year 1881, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress. 


glories of royalty 


Entered at the Philadelphia Post-Office as Second-Class Matier. 


— 


No, 29. 


clever in an extraordinary degree, but her 
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| education had been a Siiuply one. 


quotations from and 
wonder Ran- | 


the strongest and wisest began to rule the 


Since that time she had read a great deal, 
and Lord Ryvers had been most careful in 
his selection of books for her. 

“You must read what else 
reads,”’ he said to her one day. ‘So many 
allusions to favorite 
books are made in society that one must be 
pretty well educated and well read even wo 
follow the conversation.”’ 

“T like the reading,’’ Violet said, laugh- 
ing; ‘but why do you prepare me as though 
it would be my fate to imix with so many 
clever people?” 

“It will be your fate at 


every one 


some future 


| time,’’ he replied. 





con- 
sidered a more just and impartial mode of | 
| 


“Do you consider all artists clever?” she 
asked quickly. 

“They should be,” he answered, “or they 
will inake very poor artists,’ 

Lord Ryvers was very proud of his young 
wife. 

Hehad not dared to purchase such a 
wardrobe as he desired for her, fearing that 
would be ex- 
cited, but he had insisted on her 


by so doing her suspicions 
wearing 
althoush she had 


cried out against the extravagance, shoe was 


beautiful dresses; and, 


pleased with bis) purchoses, and enjoyed 
wearing her exquisite costumes, 

One evening, when they were going out, 
he had looked at her with a tost compre. 


| hensive glance—froimn the golden head tothe 


He found that, right or wrong, Violet was 








“T read | 


It that be true, our love, Randolph | 


rather never | 


little shapely foot. 
white 


“You ought to wear white silk, 


| lace, and pearis, Violet,’ he said; “nothing 


else would suit your style so weill.”’ 

“Had you not better diamonds 
and satin ?° laughing merrily. 
“You must have a curious idea of what is 


Suyyvest 


she rejoined, 


suitable for the dress of artists’ 


tandol ph.’ 


wives 
’ 

“T know how you ought to look, and how 
you shall look,” declared lier busbana. 
Randolph,’ she sand s musiv, “you 
never seem tothink of tnomney.”’ 

“Money! he replied. “Why should T, 
my dear?" 

OWhy should you? 


sinile that he 


sie echoed, with @ 
beautiful 


answer 18 


Linotayelit ee tebe 


he had everseen, “Why, the 


plain en tzh! Tiwe veo i ling tnoney 
as we have done, w sii ; th osaeay Hone 
| left. Do you know, BiG ow J king 
up at talins With tiiprlilniy ves, “*linal we 
have the best of evervthing 7"' 
OOS wre ight,’ cried Lord Ryvers ‘Do 
not trouble about inoney. I was not so 
deeply engrossed with tiny art that I forgot 


to lay by fora rainy day.”’ 
“And are these the 
asked, 


“T hope they are the darkest we shall ever 


rainy days?'’ she 


see,’ he replied. 

Iie was, if possible, morein love with her 
than when he first inet her in the woods of 
mH. by no's, 

The ladies of his fainly had always affect- 
ed to be, if they were not wtually, delicate 


and fray ; they considered health and 
Stretipti rather as vulyar attributes, 

Vv et thie eontrary, r ed in superb 
health, in @ tauenifi it constitution ; she 
did noteven Know what the words iInguor 
ind fatigue meant as ar ed to herselfand 

s ju ‘ i i . < v- 

t that seemed to! 
When { . ahe 
4 
« 

4 ‘ 
j 
%y 

It vas the possession ~ perfect 
health, of unflagying g¢ ty and gh spirit, 
that had ‘ nderful attraction for 
L iy v 


*. 


Nore 


. gee 
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They had spent the whole ofthe vear In 
travelinz; they bad been through Italy and 
Switzerland. 


> ‘ 
ow a taney 


hadtaken Lord Ivvers—be 


m “tgoto the Kiithe—not in the beaten | 


tracks where Britis: tourists abound—no, 
he would seek some pretty sequestered spot 
where river and tuieuntan were at their 
best. 

He would stay there for some tmontha, 
bave bis beaatiiul Violet all to bhinself 
jor thattime, avdthen arrange tur the tu- 
ture, 

He felt that he should not be afraid of his 


nother meeting his wile, now that this | 


yearottrivel and study lad retined aud 


perfected bhert 

He would be prond when the hour eame 
for even Taviv Ky sto see her, 

Jt was troe thos Violet was different from 
most of tlhe ladies who were List tiothers 
friends aici ussectatess; butshe li 1} elueue- 
teristic beauty aud y.uce and individuality 
of her own. 

Lord Rvyvers found that of 
in quest lye tive per otty 


viich he was 
vin of Saltz 


berg, on the Rist » perhaps one of the 
most poeta es pil ' pit | bit i river, 
It Statiis Wipetree ble river is “ feet, serned 


where the mrevat criss’ rise bichest to the 


akv ;everv lesuls f bated cane aber rf 
hiiil and chale, ore eran , ‘ 

A littie tr itary ¢ i the S Zz rans 
Into the Riine at this spot, aad) the sees 
where thet PeCurrcents weet is on ot the 
prettiest und tos \) res gue mo th 
river. 

Tne Saltzis spantied by n old ruse 
bridge buiit atten West prurt t iv 
er; great trees Stee th ’ ! té lh enned, 
and the yvrav-stonme of wh s bral 
fa tialfeovers | with ivy uf ios, Live 
town Stunds between the ditiis and the 
river. 


Lord Ryvers chose oneol the pretty villas 
Situated int itsk 

It was builton a portion of the rock that 
jutted over the rver, 

Frontne windows ono saw nothing In 
the tromt of the bouse bulthe rapid r sbidiny 
Riiine. 

The picturesqnue, w 
delighted tin. 

Tiev were stinding on. thy 
werning, Whea the youn husband turned 
to his wite. 


‘Task nothing, nothing better from lite 


srd beauty of the spot 


bridge one 


than this,’ besud. vl ss blike tod 
here alwavs with vou, the blue shy alwive 
above anv bead. the Sound of the ver 


alwaves iu my ears, and vour face before ny 
eves" 

“She laid both her white hands on his 
face. 

“Would such a life fill vou with content, 
Rand 

"Yes, With diutinite conte 
plied 

“It would not suis yvaine.’’ she sud ce- 
Cidedily “PT woul lrather live in tue world 
of men each Webbed. 

’Tiisis fur inure b 
dreainily. 

“Bot beauty is notthe end and aim of 
fe she sud. ol begiite titnk vou a t 
dreamer alter a 

“Lam content tot ' viile ] have vou 
to dream abou ! {. 

Butthere wa res . i el iu 


ful Votitig te \ ' ee 
“Rand loi you lave no atitbition,’’ she 


Ip? Sire’ wasn 1. 


Bald maddenly. 

“Yet ours has been eonsidered an 
ambitious race,’ he plied 
and she looked j it jiltak Wilh a salirical 
laugh. 

‘eYour ra ’ . r 
mean the artistic I v 

His tace thus i {lis eves ¢ ided as 
he ase 

“YY es, se, t t ri Wi 
el@e i) i | | 

Ana thie t of « 
laugliter irred 1 i | i uss t 
piled 

oy 1s rf imaris ix | ivi 
you tue it 
and dostinet fr ‘ 

“Plow \ i te 
with a deer siz! 

“Jodo fous | sje? } en it en she 
pointed ten wrecked a i i y it 
ot the till. bday ' evend of 
the eld eastie t ? ‘ ede 
“] read it this morning 

“No, Teli it , said 
your way of te bye asStorv, \ jets at is 
terse and Viz rus, 

Tt Snot i i a Lk 
“but it interested © . G Raron 
wnarried a \ ! 
ber home tot 
many hundred 
been thartiod Sole | itt t 
ehe bad ase wt 
knew wiiat t ~ 
it; and he tha 
him, he w { 
wife hast 
husband, ! 

se] el) 
put es 
that 


, 


oN : 

“OW hat do ve 
did, Rando % 
be found his ™ 
seeret, ! fl wv 
tower tot ht 
how slit i 
dare \iive its it. « } 
gnora! of tue Blory Is ‘ 
gecret betweeu Lusband abd Wie 


t . i I 


a i ee - 2 


@uvrivvous eucUuge. 


ee 
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jut Randolph did not answer with the| Lady Ryvers added that she earnestly 


cordiality Violet expected. 





CHAPTER X1. 


T struck Lord Ry vers, for the first time 


_ hoped he would a!so give his attention to 
inarriage, the next great step in his life, a 
step that would either make or mar bim. 
“A step I have taken without cousulting 
any one or anything,except iny own heart,”’ 


since his tnarringe, that the beautiful | he thought. 


Vile be had wou from the woodlands of 


| St. Byno's did not love him with quite the 


Sitne devoted affection he had for her. 

He would have been content to have re- 
inained with ber for ever; he asked nothing | 
better than to live always with her in the | 
weird villa overlooking the Rhine; he | 
wanted no other society, no other world— | 
heart, brain,and soul would have been quite | 
Content. 

Not so with her. 

It was with something of dismay that she | 
found ber bhustand quite willing to live at 
the soliturv villa. 

It was beautiful enough—she did not | 
attempt to deny that; but to her riehlyv 
yifted, vivacious histure to her ardent mind 
nod soul, there was not wsullleient in this | 
workshop of nature; she wanted more life, 
nore to wnuse her than the eoutemplation 
Of roan ihieent see nery. 

Lord Ryvers was ot a contemplative na- | 
ture; his young wile rejoiced in a more 
netive cisposttlon, 

She liked totread frequented paths of life, 
lhe thre dey paths, 

She cdiked to be always doing, he to be al. 

WiHivS thitukitg. 
He was thinking very seriously one 
! his favorite spot, 
he pretty rustic bridge over the Saltz, the 
river fowtiioy and tretting beneath, the 
green boughs spreading: above, the blue 
ekv over all 

Hle had been thinking, tirst of all, that he 
Would patnt such a pieture as would set the 
Viole Worldoon fire with adimiuration—just 
this bridge, with the deep foaming river 
beneath, the tall trees with their preat 
boughs, and the beautital tigure of bis wite 
Standing beneath them, just as be had seen 
her stand hundreds of thaes, with a rapt 
expression of udimiration on her beautiful | 
face, 

If he could paint her as he had seen her, 
ihe could cateh the brilliant coloring the 

Veils bichts aud shades ibwavs flitting over 
her fice, i he could eateh that superb poise 
ofthe bead and grove proud bear.ogy of the 
fiyure, he would call tis) picture “The 
Quecnof the Rhine,” and ten should bow 
down i hotmage tothe exquisite lace whose 
beauty now Was known Ouly to bine, 

The tore he thought of it, the amore he 
becnme possessed of the idea. 

ven lis lidyv-mother, who sneered at 
pictures and hadghte y patronized art—even 
Khe Should achkiow ledge that it was a chef- 
Mecuvre. 

And the thoushtof Lady Ryvers brought 
nanv other thins to bis toate, 

Hic hind dost itself oft late ina dream of 
he bad abltost forgotten the re. 
pomstbilities of lifte—that he was heavily 
elrled by fortune, that be lad all the re- 
position, rank, and 


roittoar, as beer Steve] in 


PiitPdpeldbe ssf 
‘ 


Spousitriilies of litle, 
pepe yV. 

‘They had always been a tie and a burden 
‘Ohi, Whose wile had been iwnore or less 
‘ rossed by art. 
ur i chanee he had been born 

utist, he would have been a good and 
happy one, 

Borne in a high sphere, his ert career 
Wash some degree spoiled, 

iis vest fortune entarled many duties 
tipo in, and they were not altogether lo 


Ji bev Soin 


Phe one thing he had dreaded all his life 
he had most saecesstully avoided—be had 
tomarcied for ioney, 

Po bis rommanotie, poetical mind and tem- 
perunent there was no ideaso horrible as 
atoolrarrving for money: it was death to 
Psentinent and rommnee, death to all 
“ho trost la the world, 
Pouanhk Pleaven be lad avoided that! 
Live rl ibe bad found loved hitn tor bim- 

. rd Was perfectiv bLanorant of the fact 
ithe had tooney:s indeed, with her pus- 
4jondte hatred of the wood and noble, she 
would never bave tiarried hit had she 
hnown exactiv what he was, 

They had been  imarned nearly nine 
pronths, and the eonelusion he eame to was 
this—that his fair vounge wife did not love 
hind With the same passionate and devoted 
flection that be wave tober. He must wip 
it; that was all. 

Pouese thoughts came to himas he stood 
on the brdge, 

Phat samme morning he had received,a let- 
ter from bis mother whieh had startled. him 
md brought hin faee to face with the 
sterner reaities of life, 

Lady Ryvers had reminded him that his 
Hirthday fell oon the twenty-second of 

' 


i 


June, ad that on that day he caine of 
iyye’. 

It would soon @e at hand, and she wished 
t KRiowW Fs Jntentions, 

Of eourse he would return. He must be 
t Rvverswell, 

Relat s, Irniends, neighbors, tenants,and 
lependents must be all gathered round 

‘ x ners eT ta 


s return. 


Lady Ryvers reminded bin that she had 
greed lo the sketchinu, tour very much 
yalnst ber consmence, and hoped that he 


would now abandon a pursuit that had al- 
vs been tmnost distasteful to her. 
sted that he would give himself 


lw duties of bis pysitiou, Which were 


‘ 


Yet there were some very disagreeable 
facts to face, and the young man grew 
thoughtful as he bent over the foaming 
river. 

He had married to please himself, he had 
earried out the romantic idea of his life; 
but now difficuities seemed to surround 
him. 

Iie did not know at all how his wife 
would take the revelation of his secret, 
and he did not know what his mother 


would say wher she found out the story of 


his tnarriage, 

She had always insisted upon his marry- 
ing well. 

IJow to reconcile these opposite forces he 
did not know, 

‘Yhe realities of life were pressing him 
now, the sweet dream of love and art 
must come to an end—but not yet—not just 


| yet. 


He determined to write to his lady-mo- 
ther, and tell her that be found it quite im. 
possible to break off Lis art-studies just at 
present, and that the festivities attending 
his comming of age must be deferred for an- 
other year, 

Ilis nother would be able to make all 
needful arrangements, and he would cer- 
tainly return at the time specified. 

“Dain glad you are going to work again, 

tundolph,” said Violet, when he told her 

efhis pietore, “The Queen of the Rhine.’”’ 
“T will stand on the bridge, like the man in 
the sony, a8 many bours as you wish. I 
have thought once or twice that you were 
inclined to rest on your laurels; indeed, 
Randolph, the trath is, vou have done noth- 
lng lately but love and care for ine.” 

“Certainly it has been my chiet pleasure 
us Well us ny Chief vccupation,”’’ he replied 
gallantly. 

“Yes; butit does not bring grist to the 
mill, See how you worked at St. Byno’s; 
you were always painting there.” 

“Dreaming is working with ine,’’ he re- 
plied. “Do vou think all those long hours 
speutin watching the lights and shadows, 
the sky and the river, the rocks and 
the ruins, are wasted? Ah,no! 


! 





T stun stor | 


ing beautiful pietures in iny taind. An | 


artist Studies nature as a student studies 
Ido not think @ anan with an 
artistic mind is ever idle; thoughts and 
lancies are always passing through his 
brain.’ 

Violet kept her word. 

She was ready at all timesto stand on the 


books, 


bridge, justin the attiturcee he wished to | 


painther, and ©The Queen of the Rhine” 
made great progress, 

She won one promise from him, and it 
Was that, When the picture was finished, 
ho would send itat once to England, and 
they should leave the villa on the Rhine. 

‘DT do not want to go to England vet,” he 
suid. ‘You have no especial reason for 
desiring to po there ?” 

None,’ she answered carelessly,‘‘unless 
it be to see aunt Alice, 
to England; but Ido not wish to remain 
here. IT am justa little tired of solitude.” 

And the glorious violet eyes flashed with 
the light of longing. 

“Solitude ?’' repeated the young husband. 
“You do not call being with ime = ‘soli- 
tude’ ?”’ 

“It would be perfect solitude but for 
you,” she replied laughingly. “Of eourse, 
With you itis bearable. I want to see more 
] want real lite. I want to see the faces of 
strange nen and women, to find myselt 
sometimes ina crowd, At times I think it 
will be pleasant to have a little home in 
England, where you ean paint all day and 
Lean keep house. IT am a famous house- 
keeper, Randolph, although you have never 
piven mea ehance of Showing you what I 
ean doin thatline. Aunt Alice gave ne a 
yood training. We have been nearly a year 
wandering in search of the beautiful and 
picturesque; now let us see a little more of 
humanitv.$ Why do you net go to some 
large city ? We should be able to study our 
fellow-beings there,” 


“IT do not want to see English people,” he | 


replied; “and in every great European city 
they abound.” 

Violet looked up at hin quickly. 

“Why do vou not wish to meet Engtish 
peopie?” she asked, “IT have noticed your 
nvoidance of our countrymen before, but I 
eould never understand your reason for 
it.” 

“British tourists are not to my taste.”’ he 
replied, 

“Why, Randolph, what nonsense!" Vio- 
let exciaimed, laughing. ‘Weare British 
Bourists ourselves, are we not - aba 

“Not of the ordinary kind,” 
carelessly. 

“We are ordinary people,”’ said his wife 
proudly. “I should not like to think iny- 
self different froin others.”’ 

“You will allow te soine prerogative,” 

) 


he replied 


he said. LT cannot bring myself to think 
vself as an ordinary person; will you 
w ime the | rivilege at least of 

at r 

; . s < 9 ; 

\nd no wonder,”’ he replied; * it 1s 
aterrible accusation to bring against ine, 


when one considers how you hate aristo- 
crats,”’ 
“That indeed Id , thanks to aunt Alice. 
IT think class hatred is one of the strongest 
f all bates ;’’ and she raised her head 
proudly. “But that is notthe question. I 


I do not care to go | 


want you to promise me that when ‘The | 


Queen of the Rhine’ is finished you will 
give up solitude for atime, and live whore 
we can see men and women,instead of rocks 
and rivers.” 

He was looking at her with serious in- 
tent. 

“W hat are you thinking of, Randolph?" 
she asked. 

“I was wondering if the time would ever 
come when you and I would think the saine 
Viole:,”” he said musingly. 

“It will be the same with us as it is with 
other peopie,”” she answered. 

“How is that ?’’ he asked. 

“The stronger naiure will gain the 
ascendency over the weaker one,” she re- 
plied; “that is the case with all married 
people, Mind, I did not sey the finer na 
Lure or the stronyer. If it le you, you will 
mould my ideas to your own ; if it be me, I 
shall have the pleasure of moulding yours. 
At present,”’ she continued, ‘we are, I 
think, about equal; but we shall see whieh 
gains tie ascendency over the other as 
we go on.” 

And ip after-times Lord Ryvers often 
thought of er words, 

CHAPTER XIL 
VERY one knows the famous city of 

4 St. Philipo, standing as it does on the 

4 Shores of the Mediterranean, 

St.Philipo contains the finest old churches 
the tinest pictures, and the finest seul pt- 
ures in Italy. 

It is a city of buried treasures; people aro 
always making discoveries there, 

Now itisabidden ygein of Botticellior a 
half-tinished statue unmistakably by 
Michael Angelo; then a Titian hanging 
unknown for years in the corner of*some 
house balf buried in vine-leaves; then a 
laint fair sketch of Fra Angelico. 

St. Philipo las always been the home of 
art and artists, for it is one of the loveliest 
RKpots in the wide world. 

The city issmatl in itself, and it slopes 
down to the border of the sea, Artists say 
that nowhere else are colors Bo beautiful to 
be seen. 

The sea forms alittle bay, known as the 

juy of St. Philipo, and the water there is 
as blue as the sky itself—a lovely transpar- 
ent blue. 

The waves seldoin rollin there; it must 
be astrong wond indeed that lashes those 
wavelets into loan. 

Little pink sbe'ls half cover the golden 
sands, 

Green inaszes of foliage seein to surround 
the bay; and on the gray clitts stand bouses 
that are cach one a picture in itself, some 
white, some red, some gray, the roofs of 
some covered With moss and lichen. 

Flowers grow in) wondrous profusion fn 
this grand old city, so sheltered frou 
wind and eold—roses, lilies, verbenas, 
gladioli, the lemon, orange, and myrtle— 
and the vine has its hone everywhere. The 
birds begin to sing and to build there be- 
fore they lavor any other spot. 

Every breath of wind that blows in St 
Philipo is laden with perfume; and the 
honey made by the busy bees, and sold by 


| the peasants, is sweeter than any other. 


No very rich people reside inthe city,nor 
do any work very hard. 

The poorest part of the population live 
by fishing and by the sale of honey and 
tlowers. 

Most of the shops are filled with old 
curiosities— rare treasures in the shape of 
old china, old carvings, and pictures. And 
those who are nbove work ang wanilive in 
the beautiful villas dotted over the cliffs 
and the bills. 

The modern spirit of adventure invades 
every spot. 

It has reached St. Philipo at last; and in 
the midst of a taugle of Vine and imyrtlea 
large hotei has been erected entirely on 
inedel principles. 

An Enylishiian started it, and it has be- 
come asuceess, for, though St. Philipo is 
not muchin the way of tourists, artists go 
there, rich men in search of antiquities and 
curiosities, and, ut times travelers in search 
of the: picturesque, 

Thither Lord 
wife. 

ile had half thought of flight when be 
heard that an English family was staying at 
the hotel. 

It was bad enough to have an English 
landlord; but to live in the same house with 
an English fumily was,in bis present mood, 
most distasteful to hii, 

He had grown somewhat nervous and 
frightened with regard to his secret; and be 
dreaded Violet's discovering it. 

He could not tell how she would take it, 
or what she would do, and he wanted to 
defer what he considered an evil day as 
long as he could. 

He avoided English paople as much as 
possible, lest he aneasd ineet any ong who 
knew him. 

He asked for the name of the family stay- 
ingat the hotel, and was told that the entry 
in the visitors’ book was **Robert Carstone, 
Esa., of Igleshaw, Mrs. Carstone,and Oscar 
, maa.” 

“Rolling ia money,” said the hotel- 
keeper to Lord Rvyvers, “all made froin 
naltand corn. Mr.Carstone is bere to buy 


Ryvers went with his 


Carstonue 


for some days the visitors saw notoing 
ot each other, iwsuch to Violet’s disappoint 
ment. 

At times she was alinost indignant with 
Randolph because he avoided the Car- 
stones. 

When he pleaded his distaste for English 
society, she would say— , 








i wh ee ze 








ij 


ye 


bie 











! 
“Oh, yer, it is all very well for you, Ran- 


dolph; you have mixed with the world all 
your life! I have never really known anv 
one except aunt Alice, aud 1 long to kuow 
what others are like." 

The opportunity came at last. 

There wasa fete in the grand old city; 
the churches, the palaces, the shops and 
streets, the villas dtted on the hili-side, 
were all to be iliuminated,and the fireworks 
were to be on a nagnificent scale. 

“Oh, Randolph,” cried bis young wife, 
“do let me see them! Wenever had any 
a St. Byno’s. Mr. Bret, the landlord, says 
the finest place to see them from is the bal- 
cony of the hotel, and he has asked ime to 
gothere. Randolph, do say ‘Yes.’ ” 

“You will be sure to meet those English 
people there,"*he said, balf reluctantly ; but 
sie looked so imploring that be could not 
refuse her. 

“Will you come, Randolph ?”' she asked. 

And he answered *No,”' at which she felt 
relieved, for it would give ber no cha-ice of 
talking to English people. 

{TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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A Mother’s Prejudice. 





BY HENRY FRITH. 





BRIGHT sweet, sensible face, with 

eves of clear, deep gray, and lips of 
LA vivid searlet, framed = by abundant 
braids of dark, glossy hair, a plum, 
simoothiv-rounded, trim shape, and pretty 
little hands—these were what Harry Ma-k- 
ham looked atas he leaned back in the 
chair and gazed at his betrothed wile, Net- 
tie Gale. . 

Harry Markbain was engaged to Nettie, 
Gale, and loved her with all his great 
soul, 

Yet, notwithstanding this, and the fact 
that their wedding-day was only iour short 
weeks ahead, there was a cloud on Harry's 
face, and he sighed heavily. 

“What worries you, Harry?” asked Nettie 
sinoothing his coat-sleeye with her soft fin- 

ers. ‘*May I know?” 

“You must know, I suppose. 
to tell vou. 

“T got a letter from iny dear mother to- 
day.’’ 

“Well?” 

“Tt wasn't well, and there’s the rub, Mo- 
ther isa good, kind soul as ever lived, Net- 


But I hate 


tie——°’ 


“I'm sure of that, from her picture,” 
terrupted Nettie. 

“But she is apt to be bitter in her pre- 
judices——”’ 

|] should judge that too,’’ again 
Nettie. 

“And unfortunately for us, she has con- 
ecived a bitter prejudice against ‘city girls’ 
vt all sorts.”’ 

“And the long and short of it is,’’ said 
Miss Nettie, with a smile, ‘she doesn’t con- 
sent to our marriage.” 

“Indeed she doesn’t! Of course it won't 
inake any difference,but I’m sorry for your 
nike, Nettie dear.” 

“And I’mesorry tor your sake,” said Net- 


in- 


put in 


“You have always been so much to your 
mother, 1 disliko to be the cause of any dis- 
agreement between you. 

“But whén we come to know each other, 
Harry, I will try to make you love 
mie,” 

“She is determined not to know you, just 
now,” said Harry moodily. 
‘Let mesee the letter, 

Nettie. 

Harry drew it from his pocket, and,seme- 
What reluctantly gave it to ber. 

Nettie drew it from the envelope, onened 
it. and read froin the stiff, old-fashioned 
hind 


“My DEAR Son,—No, I will not come up 
to your wedding, neither do I invite you to 


9)? 


please ?’’ asked 


bring your wite here. If you had come 
home and chosen froin the good, industri- 

syirls here, I would have done al! 1 
eould for herand for you. But 1) know 
What those city girls are worth. I've seen 


the fine, beringed and befurbelowed ladies 
putting on airs, and I'll have none of ‘em! 
However, 1 suppose you are old enough to 
inake your own choice, only don’t look to 
meforhelp And when yon find your 
pretty bargain has turned worthless on 
vour hands, don't bring her home for meto 
waiton, for TIL have none of her fine 
Hlounces trailing over my floors. You,alone 
will be always welcome,but I have no wish 
for any aequaintance with your fine- 
ladv wife. 
‘This isall at present,from your mother, 
“ELIZABETH MARKHAM.” 


“Pretty decided,’’ said Nettie, as, half 
liughing, balf erying, she returned the let- 
ter to Harry. 

“Tun very sorry, Harry, but if youthink 


Dean inakeup to you for your imotber 
—'javing her face lightly upon his 
% lider. 
I think vou ean make up for all the 
ia, and TL knowit!’ cried Harry, fold 
s her closely in his arins, 
spered Nettie. And then 
1 Saal And « 
wedding-trif 
ild like very inuch to g } 5 
we can't, Suppose we stav in Loudon, and 
not go aunyvwuere, Harry ?"’ 
“What! will you give up your wedding- 
trip ?”’ 


“Yes, willingly. Indeed, Harry, I think 


J should preter it. 





“T have no friends we care to visit, and I 
think we might as well just settledown and 
begin life at once,” 

“Just what I wonld rather do, darling!” 
cried Harry, giving her a delighted kiss, 
“But T thought a wedding-trip was as in- 
dispensable to feininine Luman nature as a 
wedaing-ring.”’ 

“Then learn your mistake,” said Nettie, 
siniling. 


In due tine Harry and Nettie were quiet- | 


ly married, and speeaily installed iu a 
small but neat and cozy house, 

Nettie Gale was the only child of wealthy 
parents, and for two or three years previous 
to her father’s failure and death she bad 
been the mistress of his household. 

This had given her some experience, and 
She naturally possessed a good share of do- 


tnestic talent, So that their little establish. | 
| “Nettie isa fainous nurse, or ) shouldn't 
he up now," hessaid, with a 


nent was remarkably well conducted, 

One stout girl was hired to do che rough- 
er work, and the rest Nettie took upon her- 
self. 

From the wreck of her father’s fortune she 
had kept back two or three choice pictures 
und her piano, 

Nettie’s piano was newly tuned and filled 
their neat parlor with silvery sounds under 
the magic of her fingers, 

So, very happily, sped the first two years 
of their wedded life, 

Only two clouds dimmed their «ky. 


One. the lightest of these, was Mrs, Mark- | 


ham seniors continued displeasure and es- 
tranwement, 

Very soon after their marriage Harry en- 
closed their wedding-eards in a warin, 


hearty letter, earnestly inviting his mother | 


to visit thems, 


To this letter no answer was ever return- | 


ed, and beyond now and then sending ber 
apaper, Harry attempted no further coim- 
munication with his mother, 

A heavier sorrow than this was the loss of 
the little babe which opened itseyes fortwo 
Rhort months, during the second year of 
their inarriape, and then flew away to 
Heaven, but they had each other left, and 
80 they bore up bravely and cheerfully. 

Meantime, on her tine old farm in) the 
country, old Mrs. Markham lived alone,ex- 
cept for her serving-inaids and inen, and 
mourned for her boy. 

Now and then, through London friends, 
she heard of them, but they wrote to her 
directly no lore. ‘ 

When the news of the birth and death of 
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“s 


pretty tidy. 
‘Servants’ 


Open, too, and seattered with music. Won- 
f the sick 








der who takes cure o 
while she plays on it.”’ 


work, I reckon. 


trangeiment had existed. - 


To Mrs, 


Markhain'’s surprise, 
dressed and sitting in his larze easy-chair, 


with a cane besde him. 


He could walk about a iittle now, but he 
had had a pretty tough tug of it for three or 


four tnonths, 


sinile at 


Nettie came back,and led the way to a neat 
room upstairs,where mother and son greet- 


| 
| But beiore she could comment further, 
| 
| ed each other as heartily as if no long es 


wife, who had been putting away the old 


Just as she 
rang. 


“T shall have to leave you now —it is little 


lady's things in another roo, 
caine in 


the 


door-bell 


Lizzie Wright, to take her lesson. 


|; “But first, you must havea eup of tea, 
inether,”’ pronouncing the last word a little 
hesitatingly, as if hardly knowing how 
would be reeeived, 
But the elder lady only said— 
“No, no; don't take the trouble to get me 


anvthing.”’ 


“Yes, 1 will,’ said Nettie, 


ina moment.’ 


She went out, and soon returned 
tray, neatly covered with a napkin, bearing 
acup of fragrant tea, some fresh rolls, and 
dainty slices of pink, boiled ham. 


“T'll be back 


with a 


The old lady really began to feel hungry 


| after her journey, 80 the odor. was tmiomt 
| appetizing, and she begau her re past 
readily. 
“These are excellent rolls for baker's 
rolis,”’ she said, as she broke one. 
“They are home-made,” said Nettie. 
“You must have wa very good cook, 
then.” 
Nettie answered nothing, but Harry 
said— 
“We have, a first-rate cook.”’ 
“Now Tinust go down to Lizzie. She is 


come back.”’ 


asked Mrs, 





their bube, her firat grandson, reached her, 
the proud old lady's heart yearned to go to | 
thein, but she would not, 

“T daresay it was thatyirl’signorance and 
inisinanagement caused its death,’’ she said 
thus hardening her heart. 

So anether wiirter found her still alone in 
the fine old homestead. 

One day, dining at a 
heard startling news. 

The house where Harry had been so long 
had failed, even to complete ruin, and he 
was thrown out of employiment or means 
of support, and very seon alter, while 
searching tor employment, he met with a | 
severe fail in the icy street, and was taken 
home with a broken leg. 


neighbor's, she 


The gentieman who told her did not 
know how they were getting along since 
then, but no doubt they had some bard 


pinches to po through. ' 
Mrs, Markhain earried homme a heavy 

heart, and lay long awake that night. 

Her boy, heronly boy,wos sick suffering 


tnabe In Want, with nobody to cure for hin 
bnta “flimsy Leomdou girl” 

That thought was the weightiest one—had 
she fancied him in good hands, sie would 
still have held out, 

“Maybe she will let hin die, as) she did 
the poor baby,” groaned the proud old 
tnan, as she tossed restlessly on her bed, 


and by morning she had given up the eon 
test, and resolved to go to tes 

She supplied herself atuply with 
and carefully putin her purse t dress 
whieh Llarryv’s last letter bad 

Leavy minute 
servants, sie Look the 


Trey, 


tpeeeteery 


wiver ber 
top daerr braisty 


train for Loon 


Instructions 
first 


bry 


dot. 

She had traveled quite enough to have ber 
Wits about her, and not to be disturbed by 
the noise and bustie of the city. 

Taking «a cab, 8Le directed tie 
Harry's address, 

sidding the driver wait until WAS 
sure it was the right place,she ascended the 
steps and rang the bell. 

A trim little figure, in a neat ealieo dress 
and gingham bib-apron, opened the door, 

“Is thos where Harry Markham lives?" 
she asked, 

“Yes,” replied the lady inside, ina pleas 
ant manner. 

“Are you his wife?” 
ther. 

“T ain,”’ and as the lady caught 
the eab and the little trauk 
it, ber tanner 
added, eagerlv—“I am bis wite, and 
sure Vou are iS tiother 


driver to 


she 


questioned the mo- 


Sight of 
Strapped Upou 
brecaine avitated, and sine 


l fee! 


“Yes, lam. Lette pay the driver, and 
I']) come in,’ said the old lady, curtly. 

Accordingly the driver was paid,tie littl 
trunk de sited inthe hall, and the tw 
Markhaiis wel neide, and hy loor 

Vett ild g Ve yviven ber tu 

1 HH 

laa r * 

better it t r (setting ve 
vy, now tI don’t want to excite bim 
too sudde iV. 

“Will you wait in the parl reone moment 


while J prepare bitn to #e you 


gone. 


“What does she mean 
Markham, after 


“Her music lessons. 
the piano downstairs? 
“It wes Nettie’s before we were imarried, 
and as soon a8 T got out of work, she hunt 
ed up eight or ten pupils, and gave lessuus, 


to help us along. 


’% 


waiting for her lesson. 
“T will-leave you and Harry to chat till J 


about 


Didn't 


“Oh!” observed the mother. 
a servant, I suppose ?”’ 


“Not now, 


soon as I could sit up. 


“She has n 
work, and given 


! 


et 


two months back."’ 

Old Mrs. Markham began to 
strange, but she would say nothing as yet, 
so they talked as easily as they could until 


Nettie came up. 
“Now, ’ 


rsed ine, done all 


lessons 


she said, smiling, “I don't 


any more scholars to-day. 
‘Tin going down 1 
we ¢ 


and after that 


cosy.” 


iow to 
an make 


you 


get 


lessons?" 
she 


notice 


“You keep 


Nettie distnissed her girl as 


her own 


besides, for | 


feel very 
have 


Bilpper, 
ourselves 


And Mrs. Markham first thought to offer 
her help, but she coneluded to wait a littl 


Jonwer. 


“] want to see how she does do, 


mental 
So she staved 


Coulpent. 
with 


Harry, while 


sent down to her work, 


It was not long till she 


caine 


’ was her 


Nettie 


again 


up 


and invited thein down to supper. 


“Now, sir, your cane and 


ind down wegot!” 


liarry bo lb the supports she 
work getting hitn downstairs 


Jt was slow 
but he 

\ Ler Stlpoper 
kitehen. 


Was Safely 


she 


(lowt 


Nettie | 


ny 


said, as 


pat last. 


ea the w 


ghe 


snoulder 
offered 


named, 


iv to the 


Old Mrs. Markhain gave a glance around 


the neat, 
turned around 


Kpotless 
mad 


kitehen, and then she 
uking Nettie in her 
her #a very hearty 


motherly arms, gave 


' 
KISS. 


“Nettie Markham, I’m an 


vin well paid for inv folly. 
“Harry has got a better wife than he has 


& tiother. 


“Do you think vou ean forgive 


old 


fool, and 


ine, and 


learn to like me, for Harry's sake?” 

“Tin sure i shall love vou tor your own 
sake, and I want you to like ine, because I 
have no other mother, 


returned both 


brace. 


The very next day, at 
a i rative 
was summtnoned back to the kitchen. 


ham’s 
yirl, 


the 


kiss 


* ward 
and 


old 


Mrs. 


Nettie, as stir 


tie @m- 


Mark 


command, Barbara, the 


tut Nettle would notyvive up her scholars 
until the spring. when Mrs, Markhawir 
turned home, took both Harry and Netti 
with her for the whole sumuner, 

And it would have been hard to t 
which was dearest ft her, Harry HJur 
wie, or the ilt DiueE-EeVved yra idaugiiter 
Vlio came in t mt) nert i { pet a | 

_ - > 

Ss gnai br 
procession. The leader, tur j 
fiercely, asked hhiun what fn the ‘ 
hot p aces at once he was doing tliat f 
He answered with a sinile gs J 


bought it was a note, 


but I played it.” 
) 


and it Was 


ahoss Ly ; 


“Looks 
A piano! 


husband 


he was 


his 


it 


| And Nettie threw open the parlor door. 
Old Mrs, Markham cast a curious giance 

around after she was lef alone. 

“Humph!’ was her coument, 


lowed 
|} Sons. 


| tions of 


Was | 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


A GENERATION. —In chronology, the In- 
terval between the birth of a futher and the 
birth of his child. Thirty-three years 
are allowed as the average length of a gen- 
eration, 

AnouT A Goosk.—A Fishkill Plains far. 
| mer sent in bet buste for the village doctor 
recently, and, upon the latter's arrival, pre- 
sented a yoose witha broken wing for his 
professional attention, The doctor enjoyed 
the joke hugely, and earried it out to the 
extent of setting the broken wing. Thefun 
pot Warmer and warner, until the doctor 
presented his bill, the same as ifa member 
of the fariner’s lamily had been treated. 

JACKSON'S SPELLING.—Somebody has 
been uneartbing «lotet old depositions in 

a Kentucky clerk's office, and taking notes 

ofthe bad spelling of some ofthe great men 

of the past. A deposttion in the land-writ- 
ing of Andrew Jeckson contains such spell- 
as “refference,” “deponants,’ “ballanee,” 

“vallue,”’ and “difleuit,”” Old Hiescory’s 

use of capitals was quite remarkable, Such 

words as “Dollar? and “Money” he capital- 
ized, while he also wrote “almighty 
god,”’ 
THEIR 
sons One S ieckney, 


NAMES.—A_ family named tts 
Two Sticknev, Three 
Stickney; and the dauyvliiters were naged 
iret Stickney, Second Sticknev, Thira 
Stickney. The three elder ciiidren of an- 
other fainily were named Joseph, And, An- 
other; and it was proposed to eail the rest, 


itanyv appeared, Also, Moreover, Never- 
theless and Notwithstanding. Another 
household actually nanied their ehild Finds, 
Supposing it was the lust; Out three more 


were bort, who were ealls df 
pendix and Supplement 
DIAMONDS 


\ddenda, Ap- 


The Romans placed the dia 
monds inthe very biyhest rank as precious 
stones, butasthey were in the habit of 
wearing them in their uneet state, this pros 
inineney tnust bave been given more on ae 
countot their rarity than for their beauty, 
They were supposed to ward off insanity, 
dispel vain fears, drive away phantonums ane 
night-inares and battle poison, bat i swal- 
they beeame the deadliest of poi 
Ceilini tells a fabulous story of how 
his life was preserved from the machinae 
anenemy by the roguery of an 
apothecary, Who being ciiployed to pul. 
verize a diamond intended to season the 
artist’s salad, substituted a piece ot beryl in 
its Stead, 

Tut 
been the tneaus 
who lives neat 


PaARROT'S FAULT.—A 
Of presentitig a 5 


Bost 


parrot has 


ung lady 


ord om Very peculiar 


livht. ‘Tois young lady sit# on the lower 
front piazza with ber work or book a large 
part of the time, but was out of town for a 


weck, during whieh time a parrot had been 
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believed boy tinny tliat as othe eve it] 
sept cl sapoer alter I) my 7 od vith tie 
‘“olain wold clog. \bost en are very 
loth to take off their Kehinnge witty, reed it 
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. i i 
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“Poor child !—poor child!’ said Matilda 
looking pityingly on her. 

“Have you uc friends but 
man ?”’ } 

“J have no friends now," eaid the girl 
with a shudder ;—‘“‘none; no hoine but the 


’ 


that gentle- 


grave.’ , ; 

“Nc parents?” said Matilda. 

The girl moaned piteously, and turned 
her bead from the qustioner, burying ber 
face in the pillow, asit to stifle the sobs 
that rose to her ¢hrvat. 

Matilda sat fer a moment or two, watch. 
ing the fragile form with a balf-conte:mpt- 
uous, half-tender pity. 

The beating of the poor, over-burdened 
heart could be seen under the coverlet otf 
the bed, and the low moan could be heard 
frou the smotbered lips. 

“Winifred, Winifred,’ 
softly. 

“Is not that your name?” 

Tie girt uncovered her sweet face at the 
fawiliar sound, and looked eagerly at her 
companion. 


said Matilda, 


“Yes, yes, ves,’ she replied; “but I 
would have it forgotten now. Did he tell 
you?” 

“He told me nothing but that you had 


been taken ill while on ajourney, and that 
he was av old friend of your father’s, and 
wished me to nurse you and take care of 
you till you were better, when he would 
aceompany ya ty Where you were going,” 
replied the fem ale. 


“Butt heard him call you Winifred 
ones.’ 

“Was DL ill long?’ asked the girl. 
“You iust have been very kind = to 
bie.’ 


“Not so long as | expected,’’ was the re- 


were 
that 


“Tt was an attaek of fever, and you 
days, but when 
abate | vot soo rallied, 
I think, about three 
sinee vou were brought bere.’ 
“Tures repeated 
inournutully ; “itis all over now then. 
late ! too bate 
“What isover?” 


QCLIPL Us LOOP sina 


Tt was, weeks ago 


Winitred, 
Too 


weels iy 


asked the woman—‘a 


death? or whut is sometimes worse, a tnar- 
rise? 

“Those are the only events that are irre- 
vocablo inthis world, and both — bring 
wretchedness more often than = any 


other.” 

Winifred dil not reply. 

ller delieate, sensitive nature shrank 
from opening her dissrace and inisery to a 
stranver, even in her hour of utter weak- 
ness and helplessness. 

And then ter oath !—that 
brolcen. 

Vnd how tell ler story without vindicat- 
Ine her fair fame ? 
She could not, by the 
the shame whieh 


must not be 


recital, bring on 
herself she did not 
hhierit, 

Che beautiful eves of the stranger were 
bent keenly on Winifred as she lay, pale 
ind erushed, yet silently uncoiplaining, 


ind then her rigid features relaxed into a 
sweeter, gentler eXpression than they 


could bave been supposed capable of wear- 
in, 

‘Listen to me iny ehild,”’said the woman. 
“Twill not harass you with questions if 
Vou eumot or do not choose to trust ine; 
mt there is something in your tace whieh 

1 ‘k inv childish days; it looks so 
Vout, so innocent, So confiding in its sor- 
row, 

“T will be 
rine only one question. 
look So terrified. 

“To will not blame you, poor child, if you 
have fallen, but I shall know better from 
the reply ifanvthing can be done for you. 
Is that vour yvrief, Winifred ? 


7) mrs ipa 


ieve you, unhesitatinfgly, it 


Vou ibs we Do not 


“Hive vou been weak, or too eredulous, 
too loving, and now are suffering the 
penalty? Pell me, if onlv by a sign.” 


was laid 
eagerly 


Winitred seized the hand that 
earessinglvy on her, and pressed it 
to her Lh pps, 

“ASK nothing,” she whispered; “IT have 

en Wrong, imprudent, undutiful., [aim 

Istiv puoished; butit is not what you 
Lhink:; at least ie 

She stopped. 

Phe dread of violating that terrible oath 
ayain seized her imorbidly tender con- 
science, and she looked piteously in her 
coupanion’'s face, as if to secure her for- 
bearance, 

‘(rod help you, 
wotnan,. 

“i see it all—the old, old story; Heaven 
forbid that I should judge you hardly. But 
what has Hugh Evans to do with you? 
What does he want? He is not one to serve 
Without an object.”’ 

“He found ime 
tue poor girl. 

“He said he would help me. What could 
I do?” 

“Does he know vour story?” asked the 
Woinin. ; 

Auain there was silence, 

Winifred dreaded every wor 


reveal her secret 





poor child!’ said the 


’ 


alone, desolate,’? replied 


that might 


ins to that stranyver, one of her 
Own sex, who looked kind and strong. 
‘ > yas. th rir] I)- 


herited some of her futher’s streagth and 


4smswer y ir Gg St s 


ine, what Iam not now, guilty of « 
I thiust sav no more than what I ive told 
you. 

‘*‘T have deeply erred, but I have not 


falben,’ she 


idded;and the hot ylood rushed 
‘ 





| 
over her pale face, giving it some of its old 
beauty. 
“Enough,” said the woman, bending 
| down and kissing her; believe you child; 
and if lean, I will serve you in need. 1, 


too, have suffered deeply—bitterly; I, too, 
Shall be content to liedown in the grave 
when I have cleared the memory and 


avenged the death of one I 
strong natures can,.”’ 

Winifred’s eves were tixed on the speaker 
With a look of greater interest than she bad 
yet shown for anything since her return to 
COnSCLlOUSIL CSS, 

| She could nothave been won from her 
| wretched absorption in her own fate but by 
unet like her own. ‘ 
| Matilda Pearce saw it, and indulged the 
patient in whom she had begun to take so 
strange an interest. 

“Tt may console you,” she said, “to knew 
there are others as injured and wretched as 
| yourself, 
| own story. 

“T was the daughter of aimerchant—it 
inatters not who—but he bad a sister, and 
that sister had a son. 

“Ile was some years younger than [;but, 
Winitred, I loved him—loved him because 
no one else did, for through all hisSungain- 
liness, his reserve, there was an intellect— 
a strony will that was akin to my own, and 

that drew ine to hitm,and made me feel that 
| he was my equal—nay, my tnaster, though 

I was a wotnan merely a 

boy. 

“He was poorjand that,and the difference 
of our ages, prevented anyone suspecting 
my secret; and he, | know, loved me, but 
dare not say so openly. 

“He went to colleze, and there he 
with one who proved his curse. 

“Tle was tempted to do what would have 
exposed him to disgrace, ruin-—perhaps to 
death; and then this so-ealled triend got the 
inastery over him, to his ruin. 

“T can see itall now, understand all the 

)} dark hints he gave me, and his) determiuna- 
tion never to ineet ny father after the com- 
mission of a deed that my father would 


loved as oniy 


when he was 


net 


have punished to the very gallows, had he | 
SUS- | 


been able to prove what he = strongly 
pected. 

“Time went on; my lover—lor he was iny 
lover; I had proof of it ere then—would 
have prospered but for that one terrible 
curse on his every exertion; but then that 
enemy was everat hand to madden his 
proud spirit, and make him feel the galling 
bondage im which he was held. 

“At lastiny father died. IT had enough 
wealth for hint and ipyself, too; and I 
wrote to tell hin: so, glad that TI eould offer 
him some equivalent for the years that | 
could not deduct trom my own life. There 
Was no reply. 

“T wrote again; he was 
knew whither he had gone, 
to seek him; they said lie trace 
try. 

“Tyot hisaddress. IT wrote—still no an- 
swer. My proud heart chafed and burned 
With resentment, suchas only a slighted 
woman feels, 

“T wrote the wentletian in whose family 
he held a confidential position, 

“T told him enough to destroy bis confi 
denee in the traitor, as ] then deemed hitn, 
though even vet I could not) bring iyselt 
to intliet on hit the penalty his) ertime de- 
served. 

“The answer came, and then it 
Ul. My loverandthe person who 
the position in the writer's family 
evidently not one and the same. 

“There had been some terrible aecident 
or some foul play. [rested not until T liad 
traced Cnough to tell me there was murder 
to avenge, and that the criminal was the 
very nan who had been the curse of ty 
unhappy cousin’s life, 

“And now, as I told you, I live only for 
All hope, all happiness in life 


inissing; no One 
I went inyselt 
left the coun 


told ine 
tilled 


were 


vengeance, 
Is gole. 

“Atiny age, love is never conquered or 
forgotten; and imy nature is to» hard, too 
unechbanying, to receive new Interests, or 
new affections. 

“My heart is dead, save to the one burn 
ing desire of iny life, and the hour seems 
near when it will be gratified.”’ 

Matilda bad spoken in alow, stern tone, 
rather asi! yiving vent to an irresistibic 
impulse, than any wish to confide in the 
pale girl who looked half~ syinpathizing, 
halt repelled, by the hard, bitter grief ot 
her colmpanion. 

“You do not understand me,’ said Mua- 
tilda, after a pause. “We are of ditterent 
natures,” 

“T cannot tell,’’ said Winifred, ‘‘but it 
seems so dreadful to feel such anyer as you 
do. ‘IT eould die of grief for one I loved— 
die rather than injure hitn; but 1 could not 
revenge even his wrongs. That is) God's, 
not man’s, prerogative.” 

lier soft, Madonta-like eves were turned 
to the sky, anda caliner look came over her 
face, : 

The very thoug)it of the Almighty power, 


and Infinite love of the King of who she 


spoke, seemed tu bring some Support to her 
stricken heart 

‘VW ld aa for ‘ such a wrong as 
' ” asi \ " 

| ti I kr 4 y ir 


y zto yourself. 
‘ F ir re t rar. 
: i u, inift pas 
Cur \ j su, Winifred pa 
jon that? 
Matilda's lips inoved, a look of seorn 


caimpe over her tace fora inoiment, and theu 


THE SATURDAY 


I will tell you something of my | 


EVENING POST. 





a kinder expression softened her com 
pressed mout 
“It is well,” she said. “I will not dis 


turb your saintly ideas, but they are not 
for me. 

“And now you mnust be guietjor you will 
not be able to see Ilugh Evans when he 
comes tor you.”’ 

“Oh, do not leave me with hun—do not 
let him take me from you!" cried the yirl, 
starting up, and clinging wildly tothe hand | 
that was arranging ber pillows, “1 do so | 
fear him.” 

“And vet you trusted yourself to hii," 
sail Matilda. 

“Wat could 1 do?” said Winifred,sadly; 





“IT bad no choice, no hope. Lonly wanted | 
a place to die in. T searcely knew what I | 
did.”’ 

“Well, well, we shall see,” said Matilda. | 
“T willtalk to him. I do not know his 
plans yet; but mark ine, Winifred, I can- 
not offend him. | 

“He holds in his handsthe clue I want; 


but whatis possible, without ruining my 
own plans, [ will do, 

“Perhaps he may leave vou till you have 
growin Stronger. He cannot, one would | 
think, wish to be burdened with a helpless | 
invalid.” 

“Oh, if he would—if he would) but only 
leave me with you!" cricd the girl. **And 
if I could only know that those I lett were 
well, and would pardon ine, I could die in 
peace, when it pleases God to and my weary 
life.” 

Tears came into Matilda’s eyes—they had 
long been Strangers there. 

But the emotion was not an 
One, 

She kissed Winifred with the tenderness 
of an elder sister. 

“Fallen or not, “vou are too good for this 
world,” said Matilda, “Rest quietly, ehild, 
\t least, he shall not nove you till vou are 
stronger. 

“Tt would be barbarity -murder; and so | 
I will tell him. He would not dare to pro 
voke ine,”’ 

“Oh, thank you 
Winifred. 

Like a penitent child, she kissed the hand 
she held, wuile tears fel! fast and thiek on 
her thin tingers, 

Her lip quivered lightly, and her breath 
was drawn quick and short, as the tears 
gradually subsided, and the wet lashes 
dropped on her pale cheek, with the corn: 
sleep of exhaustion. 

Matilda turned from the bed when Win 


Un pleasing 





| 


you are very kind," said 





' » 
the large, unprepossessing form of 


fred’s eyes were fairly closed, aud then 
softly stole from the room, 

She descended the stairs toa small but 
tastetully-furnished sitting-room, a door of 
which was partly open, presenting to view 
atenant of the Jady’s apartment, whom 
she was unprepared to see at that particular 
tiie, 

Seated in a lige chair, near an open see 
retary, and carelessly engaged in turning 
over a portfolio that lay before hit, was 
Hugh 








hivans. 

The lady stared rather 
eyes fell on the unmoved 
searcely rose as she entered. 

“This is somewhat sudden, Mr. Evans. 
I did not expect you till to-morrow,’ she 
said, coldly. 

Probably,’ he replied, 


haughtilv as her 
intruder, who 


“Tam aman of 


business—yvenerally before my tine ; and 
I knew J should tind you at home, and a 
ready weleome for me.” 

“T preter having proper notice of a visi- 


tor’s arrival,’’ said the lady, glancing at the 
p mrttolio, 
“low long have you veen 


why was I net informed = of 
” 


and 
pres 


here? 
your 


| yourself on that 


i that boiled in her 





ence ! 

“Oh, T told the slavey she need not) dis- 
turb you,’ Said Hugh, “I thought Wini- | 
fred inight be asicep,and she said you were 
in her room. Ifow is the poor ehild ?’ 

“Very weak; not equal to any exertion 
or agitation,” repled Matilda, 

“Any better in spirity?” he asked. 

‘No, was the curt reply. 

“Well, continued Hugh, “Tatn come to 
see What J ean do for her. Nothing like a | 
change in such cases,”’ 

“[ don't agree with you in this case, 
said Matilda, coolly moving the table trom 
Hugh Mvan’s side, and closing the portlolio | 
With a look that would have conveyed 
crushing reproof to a less hardened 
offender. 

‘lum,’ 
mend then ? 
band ?”’ 

“J do not understard you, Mr. Evans,’ 
repiied Matilda, “Is ita joke, or have you 
really any good news forthe poor child?” 

“She has told vou her grievances, then?” 
said Hugh, with «a sneer. 

“She has told menothiny,”’ replied Matil- 
da: “but it was ¢ SY to pues the cause of 
Ler inisery; and there is: something that 
stranyely interests ine, Do you bring her | 


reomotn- 
hus 


said he; ‘“‘what do you 
What do you say to a 





news of her 
Sif stopped and Hugh filled up the Sen. | 


lence. 
‘Sweetheart, I suppose you inean. "Tis 
1 good — travelling word that—tneans 


sivthing or nothing—tmaid, wite, or widow, 


“T care littl rterins, Mr. Evans aid 
@ lady npationtly but ax ' 1 uted 


a 
r t be married. 
lo whom?” asked Matilda; her old 


ld lover,’’ replied 





j any iutluenuce y 


Matilda started, and the withering look 
of contemptous astonishinent she gave the 
overlooker would have galled a less hard- 
ened spirit to the quick. 

“You! she exclaimed ; 
jest, Mr. Evans, to which I 
eused replying.’ 

“It is no jest,’’ he answered ; “1 ain goin 
to marry the girl ; and a piece of good lu ‘f 
for her, which might not bave happened 
in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred. Few 
nen would be as obliging as myself under 
the circuinstances,"’ 

‘Does she consent 7" asked Matilda, 

“She will,’ he replied; so don't trouble 
subject, .Miss Pearce, 
Winifred and I understand each other. 
All the assistance that I sball trouble you 
for, is to witness the ceremon 

“Which | shall certainly 
the haughty reply. 

“As you opel said Hugh; “you know 
ine tolerably well by this time. I give 
nothing where IT receive nothiug. Which 
wili get the worst ofthe bargain, I leave 
you to decide.” 

“You go too far, Mr. Evars,"’ said Matil- 
da, with an impatient gesture, “Our eon, 
pact is perfectly distinet from such an af. 
fair as this, T engaged to you a eertain spun 
for certain services, but not to constitute 
miveelf your friend, your agent, or your 
tool, Nothing on earth could induce me to 
stoop to such degradation,” 


‘its a stupid 
inust be ex. 


” 
focline,”* was 


Hugh's faco was untnoved, save a very 
Slizht flush came on bis sallow, hard cheek, 
“You area woinan, Miss Pearce," said 
he, “and women's tongues are privileged, 
But T give you credit for a little nore sense 


than tost of your sex, as well as a good 
deal more detertnination and selteaer ntrol, 
where you have set your mind on thingy. 


differences in 


Perhaps there is not so miueh 
our feelings and objects as you SUppose. 

The lady's lips wee even mere com. 
pressed tian usual; but the flashing of her 
proud eves showed the indignant possion 
heart. She dared not 
speak, or she inight have ruined longy-cher- 
ished plans that were the sote object of her 
life, é 

“Tounderstand vour look, Miss DPearee,’’ 
eontinued Huch: “lutaulthere is the God 
of whom people talk so imuch and believe 
iv so tittle, He miade usallalike, and does 
not seo ANY ‘differenee tus now we are in 
the world, Weeanall love, and all hate, 
You want to revenge the man vou loved? 
thatis your ruling pussion; midif he were 


tive again you would also want to tsorry 
hima.) = Lintend to lave miy revenge, and to 
marry the wom DP love; so there is ne 


great differcnes between us, P think. 
“You!” repeated Matilda, ‘you love that 


young creature, that almost chill? dt is 
ridiculous!" 
The blood tow rushed to Ifugh'’s face, 


but he checked it, and the next moment he 
was as cool and unmoved os before, 

“Ridieulous, or not, itis true,’ said hes 
“Ptell you T have had just two great things 
to live for sines | was turned out into the 
world—wealth and love, Kieked ont of 
the relation’s house, who was tired of loc; 
ing ine, When T was fourteen years oid, I 
swore, by fair ineans or foul, Po would be a 
richer nan than any of mv kin. 


“Wheo Il saw Winifred, twenty vears 
after, I swore she should be my wite. The 
than who came between us was the very 
nan Tdetertnined to make the last ste [> 
pPing-stone loimy fortune. 

“Herobbed meotthe yirl T love, then 
cast ber off like a broken toy. Iles rsered, 
scornfully, the terms LT asked, which would 


have brought hits wealth, as wellascovselt, 
if he had complied with ther, 


“JT vowed revenge. 1 have nearly 
reached the hour when I shail strike the 
blow which will destroy Lis fairest pros 


pects, snateh from blink rank, fortune, and # 
rich bride. ‘To complete iy triumph, it 
only retnains for ine to marcy the woman | 
love before | punish the man T hate.” 

Matilda had listened attentively to the 
stern, low tones in which High spoke ; 
iwrown feellnogs were to stiustliar to his for 
her not to comprehend lio; and yet it 
sectned @ hatetul mockery to hear that low. 
born, inidgide-aged, repulsive inan talk of 
ve and revenge, such us she | herished 
uthe romance and deep intensity of her 
wotuan’s heart. 

It was like the reflection of a huge maygni- 
Pvingg plass, distorting and exapyerating the 


lovellost Objects into deformity and uli. 
LSS. 

Still, what the tnan said was true: one 
coupon nature, age, and one congental 
Lomperingnt united her with the very tan 


Ww ho appeared sO odious, ww) re | isive in his 
unvetled, unbridled passicius, 

For a moment the beautitul, retined 
woinan hesitated in her course; shrank 
frotithe Very consummation Shy bad su long 
and ardently desired, 


Sut that short period of better feelings, 
of more womanly, tore Christian ‘ideas, 
WAS SOON OVE, BOON past; the strony, un- 
governed, and, as Hugh Evans had justly 
sa;d, tnost loominant Passions ! ‘ r d 
yate resummed their away, and by a st 4 
eflort Matilda Pearce conquered ” 

sughtv indignation neh tiuy solent 
wsuiition bad raised t “as fitter. 
erself, one more sacrit t ‘ ry 


uries to her i 
ins vou are rigtit thy 


ha 





at 





yes, a 4 
the point I do not ; 
conmsent to marry you. 

Phe inore reas that cert 
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A MOTHER'S HEART. 





BY We. MACKINTOSH 


A eweet I'itle stranger + knocked at the gate 
We opened our heart and there bade it reign 
(in earth's fairest throne, In great grandeur and 

state, 
Ciutehin gailth g* 
And each ove was breath 
And bask in the light of the 
That beamed with Oright gems from the heart's pur- 


th of proudest domain 
es to wait on ite will, 


crown on ite brow, 


est rid 
Nor sulijjects more joval to monarch could bow, 


But, oh | one ead day t rh bid ite light, 


And wiuged fre rarines un o some other sphere, 
leaving t wk gloom of night, 
Aud eat te frown, the’ spring's bloom 
here 
And sometiiog is lost from out a wide breach, 


in the breast that ave quivers neath grief «s keenest 
blow 


Barth ’+ Diossoms ne more with thelr matchless hues 


pre J 
Nor seuss weel soul ile calm raplures bestow 
Diet, Viet, thew bird, ah‘ how pensive its tone 
What pains thee peor bird, and so causes unrest * 
Alas! «4 the warbler, inv iond heart has gone 
A hard ruthie hacod plucked its voung from the 
neat 
Jdear little sigster, my case make plate 
fam bereit of a sweet birdliing too, 
An) when LL gaze on its loved form again 


Two hearts entwined will unfold to my view 
eee tilled eee 


TWICE MARRIED. 


BY THRE AUTHOR OF ‘THI NEMESIS OF 


LOVE, ““BAKBAKRA GRAHAM, 


ETT ETC., ET¢ 
CHAPTER XXXVI. 

VVAN LLOYD was at bis 

4 house that evening, and in the brilli- 

4 wutly lighted boudoir which ftorimed 
tie last of the suite of roomns whieh bad 
been so tastefully fitted up by Paul's bro- 
therly love. 

ivan was alone, but lis restless, anxious 
giances at the door told that he was expect 
Ing someone toenter whose presence would 
relieve him frou: bis own unwelcome corn- 
pretaboiis ap. 

Solitude was certainly not grateful to the 
young tnan at that moment, when so wany 
harassing and ominous circurostances 
threatened approaching retribution—when 
the slightest (isarrangement of his compli- 
eated and selfish sehemes would) bring on 
hin the ruin he so well deserved, 

Laura's wedding dress, veil, and bridal 
wreath had just arrived, and with tis usual 
liopetaositv the bridegroom had urged her 
to don this dress at oyee, that le tuipht see 
how beautitul she would be when the wed- 
ding thorn @ame, 

“Batthey say itis a bad omen, dearest 
Evan,’ she replied, half seriously, half 
sSotling, “and thatil the wedding dress is 
puton in jest, it will never be worn in 
Solem earnest.” 

“Nonsense, darling, evan: “*wou 
have too much sense to believe such super 
stitious gossip, and surely iny Laura's love 
in stronper than her faith in old) wives 
tales."’ 

Laura could not withstand the tender re 
proach, and at onee left the room to obey 
her imperious lover's behest. 


betrothed's 


said 


Evan was a very tyrant, and so complete 
Ivo aster of thatonce proud heart, that he 
eould rule itas entirely as he eould = the 
soft, feminine nature of Winifred Her- 
bert. 

And now, with luppatient curiosity, rather 


than eager love, he was waiting Laura’s re- | 


turn frou the dressiny-room, 
Presently the door opened, and Laura 
stood betore him dressed in her bridal 


COs- 


tuime. 


The crimson curtains sweeping over the | 


windows served that lovely aS & 
backyround, 

The lightsof ayilded eandelabrum = fel! 
across her robe of thick white silk, and 
mmade the silver bouquets with which It was 
brocaded glitter with frost-like) bright- | 
less, } 

Diamond fell like dew amnong the orange | 
biossoins and inyrtie that wreathed — her 
beautiful hair, and lighted up her = stom- 
acber in clusters of flashing rainbow brilli- 
ancy. 

From the rustling folds of her robe, and 
the softer cloud of her costly lace veil, 
peeped her little feetin her dainty satin 
shoes, with rubies, lying like frozen flame, 
in the heart of each white rosette, 

Evan sprang to her side, and bent 
knee belure ber in really startled adinira- 
lion. 

The fever pf gratitude, triuinph and pride 
giowed in his eyes, 

Was sue to be blained if she 
for love? 

No. 

The idea nade her vet more from 


the peachy bloom it brought to her cheeks, 


picture 


one 


mistook it 


ively 


and the sly gladnessthat broke through the 
lowncast ashes 

Now she 8 1, 

an over 

lake Linese | rs 

»> laugh at us I is 
point out? 

‘Defect !"’ exclaimed Evan. “W sha 
presume to question anything you wea Ti 
say? 

“J would challenge the whole world to 
find fault with one feature of body or tind 
or look on me save with wi 
andienvy that I secured such a 
prim.” 

“J care not so that you are pleased,’ 


have 


said , 


THE SATURDAY 


Laura, blushing happily, as she swept pust 
hin and tried to inake her escape. 

Evan caught Ler hand and kissed it 
arcs tiluy. 

She sustied and struggled to get away 
froin lis ywrasp, and then, with a half ter 
der, half coquettish protest, obeved iis 
gesture, and stood on an ottoinan which 
stood by his chair. 

There, with those rich garments floating 
ou the carpet, like an Eastern sultana, she 
formed another peture, at which he gazed 
with greedy triumph. 

There isseldom pertect equality in iar 
riage, because frou depth of affection or 
circuiustance the balance of love usually 
preponuderates on one side, rendering ove 
party a tmonarch and the other a 
ject. 

That nan or woman is generous, inder 
if he or she never presume upon the power 
which is obtained through excess of love tn 
another. 

Evan was not of this class. 

He delighted in testing the extent of his 
authority over that queenly nature, and | 
kept her at lis feet as we trifle with ‘ 
ehild. 

“So you like the dress,’ she said, look 
ing up in his face with a sweet, s 
glance, 

“But l was very toolish to indulge you, 
she added, playtully. 

“It will seem so old and 
next I wear it! 

“Perhaps, said Evan, carelessly ; ‘Tam 
always too impatient, and brush the down 
froin way truit. 


Stily- 


faintliar when 


“But, no, dearest,”” he added, seeing her 
change color, “it is beautiful enough for a 
seconed dazzling Surprise; and one never 


tires of such realities as these. 

“There is power as well as brillianey in 
them. 

He touched the cluster of jewels in her 
bosom with a yloami in lis eves that made 
her shrink. 

Could it be that he eared for those things, 
not because they were hers, but from thie 
value they represented ? 

She did not venture to put the question 
toher intelleet, though she instinctively 
felt itin ber heart. 

For a tmoment it clouded) the 
of her beautiful face, 

Evan aunarked it, and touched her 
eheek,. . 

“Do voulove ime? he said, in 
that was in its very tone a caress, 

Laura blushed like a flower when the sun 
rises, but ouly answered with a brilliant 
flash of the eves and astmile that fell upon 
him like aglow of light. 

evan leaned back in his 
withthe rings upon her 


brightness 


a voice 


chair, toying 
fiuyers, and 


drinking inthe tulness of proud happi 
1iCSSs, 
At that motent all was forgotten: Wini- 


fred, Allmutt, the Insolent intruder, con- 
science, iInemory, were all swallowed up 
In the intoxication of the beauty, love, and 
splendor which were soon to be, nay,which 
seemed now to be bis own, 

Again be bent down and pressed his lips 
tothe full, searlet, tempting mouth, that 
grew yet warmer under his caress. 

“Laura, my beautiful, inv queen, are vou 
happy ?°° he onee more said, or rather mur- 
mured, 

“Oh, 80 happy, Evan, so blest!’ she re- 
plied. 

“TP seem to lose iny very identity in yours; 
to have no separate existence from you. It 
half frightens me, Evan.’ 

“Delleicus flattery from 
proud lips,’ he said, half 
rotnantic enthusiasm, 

“Tt is homage worth having from one so 
queenly as inv haughty Laura.’ 

“Ah, Evan,” she said, somewhat sadly, 
“T was proud till I loved, but the pride is 
all gone now, 

“Till L Kaew vou, IT could not have ima- 
gined subinitting to such sweet tvranny. 
But, Evan, will you answer me one ques- 
tion, and then TI inust go and put) on 
civilized dress, or the very servants will 
think Tam unad ?”’ 

“Well, what womanly fit of curiosity has 
seized inv Laura?’ he asked lightly, 
though there was an uneasy glance in his 
eve as he spoke, ; 


those beantiful 
Siniling at her 


SOLE 


“Did you ever love betore you knew 
me?" he asked. 
*“Whata question!’ said Evan, with a 


foreed, untnirthful laugh, ‘‘as if every 
youth has not a dozen fancies before he is 
twenty, beginning with his first partner at 
the dancing-sehool !"’ 


“T don’t tnean sueh monsense as that,” 
said Laura, with a touch of her old imper- 
ious impatience. 

oF | mean real, true, serious love, 


Evan.” 

There was a moment's pause, and = ber 
dark, naynificent eyes were fixed = on 
Evan's face with a questioning earnestness 
that it was hard to meet unmoved. 

Evan's heart failed hin with a strange 
fear. 

Ile had gone far deeper in deceit and 
criine than yvivinyg a false answerto such a 
he felt 


PS about bs cotninit per- 


natural wotnarn's question, and vet 


ike tbe thar 


iry tor th i si { ne, and shrinks before 
that deeper | ® Into the pit of falsehood 
" | 
| 
~ ~ 
XN vor! e rey 


rd caine-sstewly and d heratel vy 


The we iV, 
and Laura’s heart drank in each syllable 
thus decidely pronounced. 

‘Not that lovely Madonna-girl, with her 
romantic, quaint name, soft as herself—that 
sweet Winifred, nv preserver?’ she said. 
“Ah, vour eyes sinile at the very name, 
Evan.” 


EVENING POST. 


“Never! came once more from the pale 
lips; and alinost at the samme tuoment they 
heard the tones of a clear, ringing woiuan 8 
Voice, smanountingn owky ane deliberatels 
as himself, ‘It is talse!"’ 

Laura uttered a faint shriek, Evan started 
to lis feet, aid both gazed enue rly rol 
the well-lighted apartinent, but no oue was 
there, 

Evan rushed inpetuously into the ad- 
joining apartiwent, over the foleing-doors 
to which hung a heavy velvet curtain, that 
he fancied shook slightly a8 he firat looked 
up, on the sound of that) warning 
voice, 

butthat room was empty, though the 
lights being only partally lighted at that 
early hour, the culprit might have escaped 
ObSerVAlLiIONn  tiaore easily than iM the 
mondeatr. 

Hie darted through the suite of splendid 
rooums, and onee fancied he heard a rustl 

Tress, 


When be gained the stairease there was 


lice cotbes Visite, 

He rushed down the broad stone steps, of 
Which the rieh thiek carpets gave to Soun i 
t tiv } iste ps Irites thie lori Wide 
hit 

Phiee cle sas open, and a vehicle was at 
thi Jovor, Troi which thee Servants were 
Lar be seotane uy ‘ 

But ky psSthlnd Wastoo full of the late 

currenee toh {the eireatestanse anncd tie 

iqatired ipationtiy of the porte uni 
i rach past ttime hi is 

(an | for stl Sif Ss th re 
}? 

) psec t | i is }) 1 for that 
pen mean, Wh is just oorr i Jenny 
Ind you t prep cota ? 

**C DLE VO seotnne ‘ ani,’ repulse 1 Jenny. ao | 
SUppose It Wats on of thie WOrkK WOMEN, 
who have Tevet ! nid out so 
m,tich. 

“What was she like? asked th young 
bobitta, Deripeathenitiy 

“Why sir,d realiv did not notice much,” 
said Je ny, ‘secing it was no business of 


middle-aged fe. 
looking for 


mine; butshe scemed a 
male, rather tall, and mot bad 
that sort of person 

“Tall? “middle-aged.” 

Tt eould mot be Winifred, and 
breathed miore treely. 

Still the voice, the words were there; and 
what would Laura say ? 

How could he explain to her clear, excet 


ing inind this tnost untoward and exasper 
9 


hvan 


aling occurrence 

He felt that every moment's delay must 
be dangerous, and without waiting for the 
entrance of the individual who was slowly 
descending from the cab, he rushed up 
stairs to Laura's boudoir. 

He heeded not the sound 
name, nor the indignant tones of the 
pous porter, addressed to some unfortunate 
individual endeavoring apparently to etfect 
an entrance, 

“The count can't be troubled 


of his own 


pmrini- 


I With suelr 
as vou,” grumbled the porter; ‘besides,he 
has company just arrived, 

“Be ofl, Tsay, or Pll smut the 
your dirty fingers!” 
“ “DP tell vou, i know Tom Jenkins? and 
I'm here at his appointment!’ exclaimed 
the applicant,still pressing against the door, 
“T mist and will see the count.” 

The town-bred porter had small respect 
for the triends of the country servants, and 
with ahint astothe nearness of the next 
police court, he slammed the door in the 
face of Jonas Hlarper. 

‘The mnan stood tor a moment on the step, 
his stern faee betraying the deep 
sion Within, and then he iwnoved slowly 
away. 

“The other 
miured,. 

“it will punish the insolence of the whole 
and, after all, revenge 1s 
more sure, Yes, 
repeated, walking 


door on 


puis- 


will be better,’ he mur- 


aristocratic lot; 
sweeterthan gold, and 
I'll go at onee,””’ he 
briskly away. 

Evan meanwhile had retraced 
and found himself once mere at 
side. 

She stood almost where he left her, 
tionless and wiite as ber bridal veil. 
She had been too e¢ow irdly of too 

to follow hiin in his pursuit. 

*Laurayiny beloved, why look like this?”’ 
he asked tenderly. 


his steps, 
Laura's 


Ino- 


proud 


“Why let an insolent jest affect vou like 
this ?” 

Laura did not reply for a moment. 

The words came low and difficult) from 


her pale lips, 
“Kevan, is it—is it true?” 
“Can you ask me, Laura?" he said, with 
well-acted and reproachiful tenderness,  *) 
thought vou loved ine better.” 


she asked, 


“Loved you! Oh Heaven!’ she said ; 
and there was a world of anguish and ten- 
derness in the tone, that touched Evan's 


hard heart, 

“My love 
doubt me. You are ny 
adored one !—iny ‘ 
lie was about to say wife, but the 
steps was heard, and Laura started froin 


“do not 
love—imy 


mv Laura,” said he, 
only 





nose 


ps eneire ng 
‘Evan, one word ! lerey, one word, 
‘ ire 11st Ss LhOsSt bp a pe 1 
4 + ¢ » 
“4 als 
“ « ver ‘ 
Me ‘ 
ii 
stricke L tnat } l iac 
before was So radiant WItD Joy ana DAapp ys 


love, 
Laura gazed eagerly in his . 
She read there the real, honest feelings 
of the Inaoment, 
llow was she to gi 


lace 


1ess the inner workings 
that subtle heart? 


- 





The color returned faintly to her beauti- 
ful cheek, and her eyes filled with bright, 
happy tears. 

Her hand was confidingly placed in 
Evan's fora moment, ana then, with a 
hasty kiss, she darted from the room by 
one door as her brother entered the other, 
bringing with him an unexpected, and to 
Evan, at that moment, most unwelcome 
and alarming visitor—Sir William Lioyd, 





CHAPTER XXXVIL 

N asinall but well-furnished and airy 

room, one of the sleeping apartments of 

atonely cottage in the most secluded 
partof Heretordshire, sat a tall, iniddie- 
aged woman, who night still claim the ap- 
pellation of bandsore. z 

Tne aquiline feature,black hair and eyes, 
and clear brunette skin, were precisely the 
style that most effectually defies the hand 
of tiie. 

Matilda Pearce was past the thirty-fifth 
anniversary of her birth, and it might be 
even vet another ortwo of those unwel- 
come reminders of the lapse of years, she 
had lost as few of her foriner attractions as 
could be possible,when youth was gone for 
ever, 

Perhaps the effect of advanced age was 
rather to be traced in the unquiet, some- 
what hard expression of her face, the coim- 
pression of her onee full, rich lips, and the 

nes on her broad forehead, than in actual 
fading or change of complexion and feat- 
iIres, 

\n observer would have pronounce that 
a happier tate, or gentler temper,might 
have retained to an unusual age the altrac- 


tions of youth, and that circuinstances 
and deep passions had been tore censur- 
able than poor, inuch-abused, and inexor- 


able Time for any inarks on that handsome 
fice and forin. 

And vet there was a touch of womanly 
soltuess in ber firms deterinined counten- 
ance, as She sat, her eves fixed on that low 
white eoueh near her ehair, and on whieh 
lava vouthtal and far more lovely female 
than the wateher, in ber most paliny days, 
could ever have appeared, 

The girl who liy suffering on that low 
bed was, perhaps, seventeen or eighteen 
vears of age, and no illness or sorrow could 
obliterate the loveliness of her features, 
and pure skin and rich fair bair. 

Her eves were closed, and only the long 
d vive an idea of their color 
and probable beauty. 

The whole expression of the face betok- 
ened childlike Innocence and purity, and 
exceeding gentlencss of temper. 

It was a countenance that would win 
love, and pity,and elaim fostering care trom 
the coldest heart, and inight have served 
fora model fora Ruth, ora Rachel, im its 
pure, gentle, youthtul sadness, 

Matilda sat and wacched, then looked ata 
watch lying near her, then took up a book, 
but evidently without being able to fix her 
thoughts on its contents, 

At last, Somme papers, closely written in 
a bold tnasculine hand, which lay on the 
table, seemed to attract her notice. 


falr lashes @ou 


She drew thet towards her, and went 
earetully through the contents, 
She then folded and endorsed them 


“Papers found in the bureau at——"” 

The name of the place was indicated onl 
by asterisks and cyphers, which were un 
intelligible to any but the initiated. 

Then the temale carefully sealed tbh 
packet, and placed it in) a stmall) writin 
case, Which she locked, and hung the ke 
round her neck. 

Then she put the case in a bag that lay 1 
a corner of the room, and resuined her si 
lent wateh by the sick bed. 

“He will return to-morrow,” she mur- 
inured, soft.y, ‘and this poor child's peace 
and quiet will be at an end, 

“And vet,she isin no state to be remove 
or even disturbed by any rude or unwe 
comme presence,”’ 

Perhaps the sound of the voice, gentle a 
it was, awoke the invalid, or else her slun 
ber was at an end. 

She opened her 
restlessiy, and at 
Sich. 

“How are you, my 
the female. 

“I don’t Know—better, I) suppose,’ 
plied the girl, wearily. ‘*Would that I h 
died !"’ 

“Hush, hush, you must not 
that,”’ said Matilda; 


beautiful eves, move 
last gave a deep, sa 
poor child! ask 


’ 


speak li 
“here, drink this 


have had it ready for an hour ; 
more,”’ 
It was a refreshing, cooling mixti 


made from various ingredients, known 4 
few but the amateur students of her! 
treasures, 

Atany rate, it had the tmerit of be: 
palatable and reviving, whatever might 
ILS Other virtues, 


“You are very kind; thank you,” « 
the girl, and then her heaa sank wear 
ayain on the pillow. 

“Come, iny child, rouse yourself « 
the leinal@ apain. 

“You will need your strength, if vo 
to b moved norrow and t s 
¥ r 1} 1) s t ! i I Ww, 

riave i} lea Vvonere tive Ss WK 
convey you? 


“No, no, no,” cried the girl. starting, an 
foOKINg Wiidly round **] cannot, I will n 
yo. 


“Oh, Save ine! save met!—only let 


stay till 1 die—it will not be long.” 


» 


ss 


Oo 








“Poor child! 
looking pityingly on her. 
“Have you ue friends 
man?” ; 

“] have no friends now,” eaid the girl 
with a shudder;—‘“‘noue; no home but the 
srave. 
rN parents?” said Matilda. 

The girl moaned piteously, and turned 
her bead from the qustioner, burying ber 
face in the pillow, asit to stifle the sobs 
that rose to her ¢hrouat, 

Matilda sat fer a moment or two, watch- 
ing the fragile form with a half-contempt- 
uous, half-tender pity. 

The beating of the poor, over-burdened 
heart could be seen under the coverlet of 
the bed, and the low moan could be heard 
frou the smothered lips. 

“Winifred, Winifred,’ 
softly. 

“Is not that your name ?” 

The girt uncovered her sweet face at the 
fainiliar sound, and looked eagerly at her 
companion. 


but that gentle- 


said Matilda, 


“Yes, ves, ves,” she replied; “but I 
would have it forgotten now. Did he tell 
you?” 

“}le told me nothing but that you had 


on ajourney, and that 
he was ap old friend of your father’s, and 
wished me to nurse you and take 
you till vou were better, when he would 
, npany youto where you were going,’’ 


been taken ill while 


00 
replied the fer ile. 
“Butt heard him eall you’ Winifred 


oner. 

“Was DT ill long?’ asked the girl. 
‘You imust have been very kind = to 
lit’. 

“Not so long as T expected,’ was the re- 
pes 

“Tt was an attaek of fever, and you were 
delirious lor some days, but when that 
abate l nb sooa rallied, 

‘Tt was, | think, about three weeks ago 
siuce Vou were brought here.’ 

“Tores weeks!" repeated Winitred, 


mourtivily; ‘itis all over now then. Too 
late ! too date 2’ 
“Whatisover?” asked the woman—*a 


death? or what is sometimes worse, a tnar- 


riase? 

“Those are the only events that are irre- 
vocable dithis world, and both — bring 
wretched ness more often than any 


other.” 

Winifred dil not reply. 

llor delieate, sensitive nature shrank 
from opening her dissrace and inisery to a 


stranger, even in her hour of utter weak- 
ness and helplessness, 
And then herc oath !—that must mot be 


Per pine’hh. 
Vn how tell her story without vindicat- 


tn ber fair fanie ? 


She could not, by the recital, bring on 
herself the shame whieh she did not 
bnerdl, 

The beautiful eves of the stranger were 


bent keenly on Winifred as she lay, pale 
iid erushed, yet silently uncoimplaining, 
anid then her rigid features relaxed into a 
sweeter, gentler expression than they 
could bave been supposed capable of wear- 
Iti. 

‘Listen to me iny echild,”’said the woman. 
“Twill not harass you with questions if 
Voueiunnot or do not choose to trust ime; 


mt the s something in your tace which 
brinss back iny childish days; it looks so 


Voullg, so innmovent, 80 confiding in its sor- 
row, 


“T will believe you, unhesitactinfgly, it 
Vou inswerime only one question, Do not 
{so territhed, 
“Twill not blame you, poor child, if you 
have fatlen, but I shall Know better from 
the reply ifanyvthing ean be done for you. 


Is that vour grief, Winifred ? 


“Hay vou been weak, or too eredulous, 


too lovin, and now are suffering the 
ponauty? ‘Pell me, if only by a sign.” 
Winitred seized the hand that) was laid 


earessingly on her, and pressed it eagerly 


toner Lips, 


“ASK nothing,”’ she whispered ; “I have 
en Wrong, jimprudent, undutiful. Tam 
istiv puuished; butit is not what you 


think: at least—— 


She stopped. 


Phe dread of violating that terrible oath 
again seized her morbidly tender — con- 
science, and she looked piteously in her 
commpanion’s tace, as if to secure her for- 
bearance, 

‘(rod help you, poor child!’ said the 
wotnan, 

“| see it all—the old, old) story; Heaven 


forbid that I should judge you hardly. But 
what has Hugh Evans to do with you? 
What does he want? He is not one to serve 
Without an object.” 

“fle found tie alone, desolate,”’ 
tne poor girl, 

“He said he would help ine, What could 
I do?” 

“Does he know vour story?” asked the 
Wortin. ‘ i 

Avain there was silenee, 

Winifred dreaded ev ‘ry word that mighc 


replied 


Yet sheelunest one of her 


» that stranger, 


own sex, who looked kind and strong. 
(jen and - vas. the virl in- 
herited some of her father’s streagth and 


at 


um not now, guiltv ‘ 
I inst say no inore than what I ive told 
you. 
‘T have deeply erred, but I have not 


falben, 1dded;and the hot hlood rushed 


Siit 


care of 


_—_——— 


. = Se 
—poor child!’ said Matilda 


| dark hints he gave 


caime wyver 
‘ 


THE SATURDAY 


over her pale face, giving it some of its old 
beauty. 

“Enough,” said the woman, bending 
down and kissing her;l believe you child; 
and if I ean, I will serve you in need. 1, 


too, have suffered deepliy—bitterly; I, too, , 
Shall be content to liedown in the grave 
when I have cleared the memory and 


avenged the death of one I 
strong natures can,.”’ 

Winifred’s eves were tixed on the speaker 
With a look of greater interest than she bad 
yet shown for anything since her return to 
CONSCIOUSILCSS, 

She could nothave been won from her 
wretched absorption in her own fate but by 
uriet like her own. . 

Matilda Pearce saw it, and indulged the 
patient in whom she had begun to take so 
Strange au interest, 

“Tt may console vou,” she said, “to knew 
there are others as injured and wretched as 
yourself, I will tell you something of my 


loved as only 


| own story. 


“T was the 
tatters not who—but he had a sister, 
that sister had a son. 

“Ile was some years younger than I[;but, 
Winitred, I loved him—loved hitn because 
no one else did, for through all hisSunyain- 
liness, bis reserve, there was an_ intellect— 
a strong will that was akin to my own, and 
thut drew ine to hitn,and made me feel that 
he was iy equal—nay, my imnaster, though 
Iwasa woman when he was merely a 
boy, 

“He was poorjand that,and the difference 
of our ages, prevented anyone suspecting 


daughter of a imerchant—it 
and 


my secret; and he, LT know, loved ime, but 
dare not SAY SO Op nly ; 
“IIe went to ecolleve, and there he met 


with one who proved his curse. 

“Tle was tempted to do what would have 
exposed hitn to disgrace, ruin—perhaps to 
death: and then this so-ealled triend got the 
inastery over him, to his ruin. 

“Tecan sceitall now, understand all the 
me, and his determina 
tion never to ineet inv father after the com- 
mission of a ceed that my father would 


grown Stronger, 


have punished to the very gallows, had he | 


been able to prove what he = strongly 
pected, 

“Time went on; my loves—tor he was ny 
lover; I had proof of it ere then—would 
have prospered but for that one terrible 
curse on his every exertion; but then that 
enemy was everat hand to madden his 
proud spirit, and make hin: feel the galling 
bondage in which he was held. 

“At lost iy father died. I enough 
wealth for bint and  imewsell, and = | 
wrote to tell hin so, glad that T could offer 
him some equivalent tor the years that I 
could net deduet trom my own life. There 
was no reply. 

“T wrote again; he was imissing; no one 
knew whither he had gone. IT went inyselt 
to seek him; they said le had left the coun 
try. 


had 


too; 


“Tyeot hisaddress. T wrote—still no an- 
swer. My proud heart chafed and burned 
with resentment, such as only a. slighted 
woman feels, 

“T wrote the ventlenimn in) whose 
he held a contidential position. 

“T told him enough to destroy his conti- 
denee in the traitor, as I then deemed hitn, 
though even vet 1 could not bring inyselt 
todnflict on him the penalty his) crime de- 
served. 


fatnily 


“The answer came, and then it) told ive 
Ul, My loverandthe person who tilled 
the position in the writer's family were 


evidently not one and the same. 


“There had been some terrible aecident 
rsome foul play. Trested not until T liad 
traced enough to tell me there was murder 
toavenge, and that the criminal was) the 


very ian who had been the curse of iy 
unhappy cousin's life. 

“And now, «as I told you, I live only for 
vengeance, ll hope, all happiness in life 
Is role. 

“At mny age, love is 


hever conquered or 


forgotten; and imy nature is to» hard, too 
unchanging, to receive new Interests, or 
new affections. 

“My heart is dead, save to the one burn 


ing desire of my life, and the hour seems 
near when it will be gratified.”’ 

Matilda bad spoken in alow, stern tone, 
rather asi! giving vent to an irresistible 
impulse, than any wish to confide in the 
pale girl who looked half svinpathizing, 
halt repelled, by the hard, bitter grief! «fl 
her Coipanlon,. 

“You do not understand me,’> said) Me- 
tilda, after “We are of ditherent 
natures,”’ 

“T cannot tell,”’ said Winifred, ‘but it 
seems so dreadful to feel such anger as you 
do. “I eould die of grief for one I loved— 
die rather thin injure hin; but could not 
That is 


A pratise, 


revenwe even lus wrongs. (70d 's, 
not wian'’s, prer 
lier soft, Madonta-like eyes were turned 
to the sky, andacaliner took came over her 
face. 
The very thougiit of the Almighty power, 
and Infinite love of the King of who she 
s enmed to bring s Ane Support to her 


vative.’’ 


SPOKE, 
Siricken D 


A wrong as 


a4 


_ 
-“ 
a 
s 


Kr W’. your 


VT al ’ ’ Zt yourse,.!. 
Conid iu su, Winifred, to par 
don that? 
Matiida’s lips moved a look f scorn 
her face for 4 inoiment, and then 


SUS- | 


the large, uUnprepossessing form of 
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a kinder expression softened her com 
pressed mout 
“It is well,” she said. “I will not dis 


turb your saintly ideas, but they are not 
for me. 

“And now you must be quiet,or you will 
not be able to see Ilugh Evans when he 
comes tor you.” 

“Ob, do not leave me with hiun—do not 
let him take me from you!” cried the girl, 
starting up, and clinging wildly to the band 
that wus arranging Ler pillows, “1 do so 
fear him.” 

“And vet you trusted yourself to him," 
said Matiida, 

“Wat could I do?” said Winifred,sadly; 
“IT had no choice, no hope. I only wanted 
a place to die in. T searcely knew what I 
did,”’ 

“Well, well, we shall see,’ said Matilda. 
“T willtalk to him. I do not know his 
plans vet; but mark ine, Winifred, I can- 
not offend him, 

“He holds in his hands the 
but whatis possible, without 
own plaps, [ will do, 

“Perhaps he may leave vou till you have 
Ile cannot, one would 
think, wish to be burdened with a helpless 
invalid,”’ 

“Oh, if he would—if he would but only 
leave ine with you!” ericd the girl. ‘And 
if I could only know that those I lett were 
well, and would pardon ine, I could die in 
peace, when it pleases Ciod to and iy weary 
life.”’ 

Tears came into Matilda's eyes—they had 
lony been Strangers there. 

Dut the emotion was not an 
Ole, 

She kissed Winifred with the tenderness 
of an elder sister. 

“Pallen or not, “vou are too good for this 
world,’ said Matilda, ‘Rest quietly, ehild, 
\t least, he shall not move you till vou are 
stronger, 

“Tt would be barbarity —muvder; 
I will tell him. He would not dare to pro 
voke ine,”’ 

“Oh thank you 
Winifred. 

Like a penitent child, she kissed the hand 
she held, while tears fel! fast and) thick on 
her thin fingers, 

Her lip quivered lightly, and her breath 
was drawn quick and short, as the tears 
gradually subsided, and the wet Jashes 
dropped on her pale cheek, with the eouine 
sleep of exhaustion. 

Matilda turned from the bed when Win 


I want; 
my 


clue 
ruining 


and se 


you are very kind,’ said 


fred’s eyes were fairly closed, aud then 
softly stole from the root. 
She descended the stairs toa small but 


tastetully-furnished sitting-room, «a door of 
Which was partly open, presenting to view 
atenant of the Jady’s apartment, whom 
she was unprepared to see at that particular 
time, 

Seated in a luge chair, near an open see 
retary, and carelessly engaged in turning 
over a portfolio that lay before him, was 
Hugh 
livans. 

The lady stared rather 
eyes fell on the unmoved 
seareely rose as she entered. 

“This is somewhat sudden, Mr. ii vans. 
[ did not expect you till to-morrow,’ she 
said, coldly. 

“Probably,” he replied, “T ania man of 
business—yenerally before my tine; and 
IL krew I should tind you at home, and a 
ready weleome for me.” 

“T preter having proper notice of a visi- 
tor’s arrival,’’ said the lady, glancing at the 


haughtilv as her 
intruder, who 


portfolio, 

“How long have you peen 
wov was IT net informed of 
9 


here? 


your 


and 
pres 
ence 

“Oh, I told the slavey she need mot dis. 
turb you,’ Said Hugh. “I thougiit) Wini- 
fred might be asicep,and she said you were 
in fier room. How is the poor child ?’ 

“Very weak; not equal to any @xertion 
or agitation,” replied Matilda, 

“Any better in spirits ?’° le asked. 


No,” was the curt reply. 
“Well, continued Hugh, “Tatn come to 
see What J ean do for her. Nothing like a 
change in Such cases,”’ 


“T dou tagree with you in this case,’ 
sail Matilda, coolly moving the table from 


unpleasing | 














lrich bride. ‘I 


ifugh Mvan’s side, and closing the porttolio | 


With a iook that would have conveyed 
crushing reproof to a less hardened 
offender. 

“Hlum, said he; “what do you reeotn- 


mend then?) Whatdo you say to a hus 


band ?”’ 

“J do not understard you, Mr. Evans,’ 
repiied Matilda. “Is ita joke, or have you 
really any good news forthe poor child?” 

“She has told yOu her grievances, then ?"’ 
said Hugh, with a sneer, 

“She bas told ine nothing,” replied Matil- 
da; “but it was easy to guess the 
herinisery; and there is something 
strangely interests ine. Do 
news of her——" 

Sif stopped ane High fille d up the sern- 


Cause of 
tliat 


vou bring her 


tence. 
‘Sweetheart, I suppose you inean. “Tis 
1 ypood = travelling word that—tneans 
wivthing or nothing—tuaid, wite, or widow, 
I care little for terins, Mr. Evans mci 
the lady mpationtiy Dut as ' 1 ured 


per ps 


4 





*; y r , 
e+ ui 7s . - 


be marriea. 
] vyhom?’’ asked 


ner ld 


Matilda ; 


Yes, avery old lover,” replied Hugh. 


j any iuflueuce y 


Matilda started, and the withering look 
of contemptous astonishinent she gave the 
overlooker would bave galied a less bard- 
ened spirit to the quick. 

“You! she exclaimed ; 
jest, Mr. Evans, to which I 
eused replying.’ 

“It is no jest,’’ he answered ; ‘TI ain goin 
to marry the gi ; and a piece of good lu ‘£ 
forher, which might not have happened 
in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred. Few 
nen would be as obliging as myself under 
the circuinstances,"’ 

‘Does she consent?" asked Matilda, 

“She will,” he replied; so don’t trouble 
yourselfon that subject, .Miss Pearce, 
Winifred and I understand each other. 
All the assistance that Tsball trouble you 
for, is to witness the ceremon 

“Which | shall certainly 
the haughty reply. 

“As you impor said Hugh; ‘you know 


‘its a stupid 
inust be ex- 


{ectine,”” was 


ine tolerably well by this time. 1 give 
nothing where I receive nothing. Which 
Wili get the worst ofthe bargain, I leave 


you to decide.” 

‘You go too far, Mr. Evars,”’ said Matil- 
da, with an impatient gesture, “Our eom- 
pact is perfectly distinet from such an af. 
fair us this. IT engaged to you a certain spin 
for certain services, but not to constitute 
tmnveelf your friend, your agent, or your 
tool, Nothing on earth could induce ine to 
stoop to such degradation.’ 

Hugh's face was ininoved, save a very 
Slhixhit flush came on his sallow, hard cheek, 

*You area woinan, Miss Pearce,’ said 
he, “and women's tongues are privileged, 
but T give you credit for a little nore sense 


than tnost of your sex, as well as a good 
deal mnore deterimination and selleantrol, 
where you have set your relaua thing. 


differeneo in 


Perhaps there is not so miueh 
our feelings and objects as you Suppose, 


The lady's lips) wee even more come, 
pressed toan usual; but the flashing of her 
proud eyes showed the indignant possion 
that boiled in her heart. She dared mot 


speak, or she might have ruined lony-cher- 
ished plans that were the sole object of her 
life, 

“Tounderstaned Vour look, Miss DPearece,’’ 
continued TLuch: “iutiufthere is the Ciod 
of whom people talk soimuch and believe 
iy so little, He anade us all alike, and does 
nol seo any differenee jn us tow we are in 
the world, Weeanall love, aud all hate, 
You Want to revenge the mun vou loweds 
that is your ruling passion; auidifhe were 


Hive again you would also want to usorry 
him. LDintend to lave any revenge, and to 
marry the worms TP love; » Phere no 
great differcues between us, DP thin 


love that 
it is 


“You!” repeated Matilda, ‘you 
child ? 


young creature, that abtoost 
ridiculous!” 
The blood tow rushed to ITugh’s  faoe, 


but he cheeked it, and the next inoment be 
was as cool and unmoved os bofore, 

“Ridiculous, or not, itis true,’ said he, 
“Ttell you T have had just twoyreat things 
to live for sines | was turned out into the 
world—wealth and love, Kieked out of 
the relation’s house, who was tired of loc; 
ing ine, When T was fourteen years oid, I 
swore, by fair means or foul, Po would be a 
richer tnan than any of my kin. 


“When l saw Winifred, twenty vears 
alter, I swore she should be my wile. ‘The 
nan who came between us was the very 
nan TP determined to make the last step. 
ping-stone lo my fortune. 

“He robbed ine ofthe girl TD boves ther 


cast her off like a broken toy. Iles sed 
scornfully, the teritns | asked, which would 
have brought hint wealth, as wellosnivsecit, 
if he had complied with then, 


“J vowed revenue. 1 have tearly 
reached the hour when | shail strike the 
blow which will destroy lis) fairest pros. 


pects, satel from bliin rank, fortune, ands 
scomplete imy triumph, hk 
only retnains for me to marry the woman I 


love betore I punish the toan I hate.’’ 


Matilda had listened attentively to the 
stern, low tones ino which Hugh spoke ; 
ir own teellings were to siinitliar to his) for 


her not to comprehend Jattay; mid vet it 


sectned @ hatetul mmockery to lear that low. 
wh, inidglle aged, repulsive inan talk of 
veand revenge, such as she! werished 


u the romances and deep intensity of her 
woltnan'’s heart. 
It was like the reflection of a huge magni- 


vita poise, distorting and ¢xapyerating the 


love sLObjects into deformity and iyll- 
hits. 

Still, what the tuan said was true; one 
comBtnboOn nature, age and one congental 
lempertnent united her with the very ian 
Who appeared so odious, so repunsive in bis 
unveiled, unbridled passions, 

For a moment the beautiful, retined 
woinan hesitated in her course; stirank 
fromthe Very consummation she bad so long 


and 
But that short period of better teelings, 


irdently desired, 


fimore womanly, more Christian ideas, 
44S SOOT OVEr, BOON past ; the strony, wun- 
governed, and, as Hugh Evans bad justly 
said, inost iooininant passions «of ‘ nd 
mite resummed thetr sway. and tos t st 4 
eflort Matilda Pearce conquered ‘ 
iughtv indignation vic floy ~olenmt 
wssurntion had raised tl “was Hatter. 
erself, one more sact ry 
linjinriesto her ; 


rig ' th 





ips vou are 


i ty that I 





the point. I do not } 


naaitnimenee tna. @ 
Phe more reas cert 
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“T cannot,” replied Matilda. “In ber 
present stato it would be too ernel.”’ 

*] am sorry for it, as vour own success 
depends on it,’ said Hugh. 

“Mine! exclaimed Matilda, “Mr. Evans, 
this is too much; vou are trifling with ine, , 
sho added, muri.v. 

“Not at ali,’ sand be; ‘I will not, nu iv I 
cannot give yout clue which wil bring 
the murderer of vour cousin to justice, til 
I have seoured Winifred asiny wile. You 
can decide, aceor biting t your own ide as, 
what assistence vou Ke to griwe has 

Matilda rose hast:!v, and paced the smal! 
roeoin with burried steps. 

“You are iuipoesing on ine, 
patiently. “Turant, you have ln wh in 
your power; but you Pte know Matilda 
Pearce if vou exivrct t lo by tr kery aad 
deception what vou cannotde by nore open 
means. There ein be no connection be 
tween vour marriage and ny fust revenge 
on a Wretched criuna 

“You can think what vou pease, Ni i<s 
Pearce, end act as vou like,” 


she said, im- 


“Lrell vou I am not trifling, nor a I 
deceis mw yeu, sy i may fi . = \ F 
cost, One depends on the other, and 1 

tainly sha t sacrifice mv wishes and 


plans for vours Now you uoderstand te, 


and I know vou have sense enough to act 
aceordinily.’ 
Th re was Sl er » fora tew nr notes, ar } 
then th al a Th OK nher usual ecalmit 
Lt ( ‘ ‘ } 
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CHAPTER XXII 
TIE longest night at C 


stine Single. 
ton had ever pusseu W mai) ¢ 4 @4 


——- Ct —_—— — — 


Had she not proved a double traitress 
her ? 

The clock upon the chimmney-piece ranz 
onutapretty silvery chime, startling ber 
froin her painful thoughts. 

Was itonly six still? 

It seemed to her that it must bo already 
noon. 

It would be another hour before the maid 
would bring her morning cup of tea, be- 
fore the ordinary sights and sounds of the 
workalay w rid imight help dissipate the 
nightmare feeling of haunting dread that 
hunny around her still in the clear morning 
light. 

She found herself longing intensely for 
the sound of a nuinan voice, the sight of a 
butnan tace,in this phantom-haunted chain- 
ber. 

How had the night passed wit 
(livia? 

Sie shuddered as she asked herself the 
(pisestiern. 

And then quite suddenly the Invitation 
given over-nigbt flashed across ber inind, 
filing It with new energy and purpose— 

‘Come tome early in the morning. I 
may try to escape, vou know,” 

The words, spoken with a bitter nocking 
emnphasis,rang in ber ears with all the force 


Lady 


‘ i al) 
She w iy at nce, 
It was already teorning, and hardly pos. 
“! ®, She thoeuuht, thatthe iniseral WW 
nan, shutup with ber gulity secret,sh | 
’ « yr st} » 
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eorridor, looking, with her resolute Ng 
f Sind pale set face, w fand uneart 
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‘ ia ‘ Lata laud we ich blind- 
] r. 
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That all her senses had been acutely on 
the alert through the past night, that the 
sound of evena muffled footstep on the 
stair must needs have reached her, and the 
closing of the hall door have awakened 
curiosity, if not alarm, uever seemed to 
strike her now. 
| She could remember only that Nora 

would be safe, and through ber, that the 

long wrong would be undone at last. 
Hurriedly tving a vei! across the face 
that, with its flushed cheeks and sparkling 
eves, was unlike the face of the old Cris- 
tine as had been the ghastly terror-stricken 
ur before, she 


visage she looked upon an be 
ran down the stairs and leit the house with- 
out encountering @ living seul. 

Probably in all her life Cristine bad 
never been abroad at that hour before; but 
the strangeness of the streets never struck 
her, nor was she conscious of the curious 
ylances cast upon her by the Various Ser- 
vant-mnaids who brushed and scrubbed 
their sceps, or chatted with listiess coquetry 
withthe vawning mulkinep at the area 
wiles. 

The distance between Green Street and 
Vanee Sinziecon’s lodgings was consider- 


thie. 
Sbe traversed it with a Sp ed that at any 
ther moment would las surprised ler- 
scl! 


Yet it seemed to ber that sbe would never 


t 
reach (he bouse sbe Was lo eller as a lics- 


senger of joy. 


The clocks were striking e€lght as she 
knocked at the d r, th Kithg ass ™~ 
mal the Juvous excited liirobbing hier 

Wh leart Was Jouder Luan tie nery israt 
Rutt - fat 

\~ was, wever, the servant i 
awe i r Sull i) s &)) ] s pris 
ts Ng r it duoved at t er 
Dass Up lue Stairs. 
' “Mrs, Vansittart is up, I suppose ?"’ Cris 
tine asked; then, suddenly re:meuibering 
tuatit was extremely jmprobable her sis 
ter-in-law would be visible at such anbour 
she corrected herself with @ouuiiinmendable 
coolness, and said that Mr. or Miss Vuansit- 
tart w ild serve ber purpose uS Wei. 


“Miss Vansiitar. !"’ 


Tie girl checked herself, with a jiu 8 


secure 1, backw ird ‘ Ver rs! AcTr,..S8 
igh a i J’ ° 

Cristine thet Sui t . < 
suppressed ex elment t uUsSUa st i 

} 

Ace. 

The girl looked as ¢ gh there w 
something she jonged tot vet ired 
touch up 

I 

Tbe lhupression was so strong that Miss 
Singleton paused on her upwanml way ¢ 
juireif anything had happened to Mrs. 
Vunsiitart, or the GaDV Were 

- . 

“No, no: they are right enough! 
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—— at 
was torn with an immeasurable pity and a 
great sickening dread. 

He remeubered the savage jealousy, the 
cruel treachery that bad mnade shipwreck of 
Nora’s innocent life, and he forgot, or did 
not cure to count the late remurse, 

Pain nade him pitiless. 

He broke into a hearse and cruel laugh 
that Nettie, clinging still to his arm,echoed 
with a painful little ery. 

“No, she is not dead yet,” he answered 
harshly; “she can suffer still, if you have 
any more tortures to inflict, Cristine!” 

Wider and wider grew the pale blue eyes 
more and tnere agonized their helpless im- 
ploring agony. 

Nettie touched her husband's lips with 
tremulous white fingers, and whispered 
softiv— 

“Oh, hush! Vanee, do you not see? 
She does not Know. She is s very 
sorry. ”’ 

“Sorry t”° 

Vance Singleton’s lips quivered over the 
weak word, then set in a hard line of 
Malle 
' “Tell her Nettie; I cannot.” 

“Yes, teil ine!’ Cristine cried. in a pain- 
ful gasp. 

“Where is Nora? Let me see her and all 
mav vet be well !” 

Nettie turned her pretty head aside wit 
tg lick stifled sob. 

“She is not here! Ob, Nora, my poor dear 
Nora!’ 

lears choked her voice. 

(Cristine caught atthe nearest chair-back 


The whole room, the pain-worn faces, 
swan before her in a bewlldering mist, tbe 
sound er own Volce startled her. 

‘You are deceiving m+; she is dead!" 

“She is not dead,’ Vance broke in quite 
rsiuiv. 

‘Little as we sospected it.the police have 

}upon hertrack for weeks past, and 
she was arrested last nigbt.’’ 

He raised bis heavy eves as he spoke, buat 
could hard. y believe they were not deceiv- 
ne bitin When be saw the sudden rapture 

transtigured Cristine’s pale tace, 
vy were swept 
radiant s:uile that made 
ber beautiful with quite a new beauty. 

Sie casped er hands with sudden grate- 


Tui } ss nb, and cried soitiv— 
Un, thank Heaven, thank Heaven for 


zieton sprang to his feet, his 

j it, WIS JIps treinbiing 
Lib JOULUI IE tigre and Gay teinpt. 

Sue dared exult thus openly and shame. 

j S Sihttne and peril, 

she dared invoke Heaveu's navieto witness 


orer tritzingoh ! 
el sealeidiplads 


>. 
2 

Z 
3 
: 
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—s } jer Ste “Sister 


' 


Hi pointed to the door, not trusting him- 
ss t sav another word, lest his overimas- 
t should tind dangerous 


, pus*VIoON 


. 
bat Nettie, whose insight was keenerand 
* er sister-in-lav’'’s words aud 
sitf-rentiy and broke in eagerly— 

_ pois, Cristine; say Why you are 

! Lue tirst time in their acquaint- 
Crist Corea her aris spontaneous- 
Mrs. V = Singleton’s neck, and 
~.ad, gratetul laugh that was 

n bysteric sob— 

I s. Nettle gear—you know I[ am 
ia s-u.ad and thanklul, because 
N . sar past! 

I I ‘ivia Blake's confession of 


| LM verv glad, dear Arthur. It is fa 
: 1 t ) e now; 
hat living deat 
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-- 
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oO es 


N sD>-he With an energy and passion 
ud nh Very Struanse to her of 
. eed Ps [h zu Some ghastiy 
~ PORK St ith ater long 
r nti torture, She Were iree to breathe 

« . ag 
ssues y Arthur Beaupre’s side in 


“MAbiOn-rooin in whieh the 
to bord 
“se. Wika Ler iriends, pending the pre 


SS WAS Derinitted 


i iTV €Xa Habion belore the magtis- 
rates, ber band ciasped in Arthur Beau- 
Te's, ber Soll Voice Speaking words of 

ic fort, s € the old lovely 

 , eu } tue < juchi gray eyes, 

: P the Mose-leaf Mush to the soft girl- 

. en, s tuing even of the old frank 
= 4 . 11 ps 

I ! answered only by a groan 


ijatishicrclasp of the tair litde hand 


i the world saw such a cruel 


3 s 
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Why, Arthur,s s i give hope and 
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“Ob, my love, my darling—that I should 
bave brought you here!" 

“You !’'—the great gray luminous eyes 
opened wonderingly. 

“Yes—I! You might have lived on in 
peace in the shelter Vance had given 
you; the whole world thought you 
dead.”’ 

‘And I was dead, and worse than dead,” 
Nora interrupted quickly, the gray eyes 
darkening and glowing with the passionate 
sincerity of her words, 

“And you have given ine back my life, 
niy beloved. 

“Shall I not thank you for the great 
ie ?”” 

A quick shudder ran through the young 
inau’s frame. 

The words 
ears. 

She thanked him for life—inm, who in 
hiseager and reckles desire to set her 
right with the world bad perhaps given ber 
death, and death in its most cruel and 
shameful form. 

She thought inaddened him, 

But for this blundering eflort to discover 
the real author of the crime, to trace the 
identity of the unknown corpse that had 
been committed to the dust in Nora's name 
the dormant energies’ of Scotland Yard 
night never have been aroused. 

Sue might have lived on,unmolested and 
free froin ail Susplelon, 

The dawning of thatday in which con- 
quering her just seruple, be sbeuld have 
persuaded her to link her lou with his, to 
take up the severed thread of their oid 
love, and joliow him to some far-off land 
where her story would be unknown and 
unsuspected, and all the madness and mis- 
ery of the past would becomeiu timeas a 
shad mwwy dream. 

Now the contrast between 
have been and what wus 
bit. 

He hid his face in his hands,and Nora 
saw the terrible tears wrung forth from a 


£ 


jarred horribly in his 


what might 
half tmaddened 


stron. ian’s agony fall one by one be- 
tween the strong fingers, 

The sight wruny, ber heart as her own 
pain and peril had bad no power to 
do. 


With a quick grieved cry, she drew down 
the voung tnan’s hands, and foreed the an- 
guished biue eyes to meet the eager pathe- 
tic pleading of ber own. 

“Arthur, listen to me, 

“Even if it were you who had given me 
up, I should Le glad. 

“Even it I were to die, still I should bo 
glad to «lie. 

“Heaven and those who love you know 
your Innocence, that can be borne, Heaven 
can vive strength for that. ° 

“But to live as I bave lived 
years past Se 

She paused, white to the lips, and trein- 
bling a litthe, while some of the old) horror 
crept slowly back into dark dilating 
eyes. 


these two 





“Arthur, you do not know; that was to 
die daily an unpitied death !’’ 
Arthur Beaupre Jistened anid watehed. 


with something of wonder mingling with 
his keenest pain. 

To him tits swift outburst of passion was 
as imuch a revelztion as it would ave been 
to Nettie or to Vanee. 

Notahad borne with such brave an: 
cheery patience the cross laid on her that 
they thought she had ceased wo feel its 
Welglit. 

“My poor Nora!” 

With a sortol reverent pity Arthur laid his 
hand upon the slender shoulder. 

“Butit cold not bave always lasted 
thus, 

You would not always have been cruel, 
Nora; vou would have come to me at last.” 

“Never! Nora said iirimly. Never, 
Arthur! It would have broken my heart 
to lose vou; bat your mothershould never 


have reproached ime with bringing you 
danver and shame!’ 

“My mother!’ the young man eried 
eagerly ; and this tine his fair frank face 
flushed with a leving pride, and not with 
pain. “Ab, Nora, you do not know my 
dear old mother yet! She isas trank and 


Justas she is b:ave and tender-learted. 
Nora she will come to you to-day.” 

‘The girl’s eyes filled with sudden tears, 
and sparkled through them witha happy, 
grateful light. 

“Will she?” she asked half incredulous- 
ly. “Oh, Arthur, how good she is; how I 
Shall love her by-and-by !”’ 

The young man winced a little under the 
fervent words; and, though he forced an 
answering sinile, he could rot trust himself 
“speak, Noticing this, the girl clasped 
both hands upon his arm, and looked up 
Into his face with soleuin shining eyes that 
Were clearas crystal, yet unlathomably 
aQeep, like some sluinbering stream on 
which the inoonlight rests. 

“You fear the worst, dear?” she said, 
gently. ‘Well, if it comes, we can bear it, 
youand I. But, listen, Arthur’’—as he 
Stirred :estlessiy under the earnest guze 
and the light loving touch—“J do not share 
your tears. Either I am ‘fey’ and blinded 
Ww all danger, or elsea spirit of prophecy 
has co.we upon ime, and the darkest bour 


Is past. I cannot help it, dear,”’ she added, 


With alittle broken Jaugh, tmore pitiful 
than anv cry. *T have been dead so long: 
t is so sweet to live !” 

; t { I Vn [ 
f s1L A I 8 SI r 

ras p ; Ss Sd } Was BI ea 
. iUlig t S arti \ § 

us us nery i t t 
overwrouchbt berves and ai reactioy 


Slie sob Led 
vebeimence, 


onee or tw “~ 
with ehildish While Arthur: 
soothed and comforted her as he ttiyht 
have svothed a grieved and frightened cliiid. 
fue lovers bad changed places nov’; 4 ino- 


crisis ut hand. 





ment back agonized fear had all but over- 
whelmed hiin, while she was brave and 
strong. 

“Hope still, my darling ; we can hardly 
know adarker hourtban this,” he whis- 
pered fondty ; and then, in a calmer tone 
and glancing at his watch, “I wonder Vance 
is not here before this! In halt an hour 
more " He bit his tip, keeping back 
the words that would have rewinded her of 
the trial in store. 

“Poor Vance!" 





she said softly. “The 
blow was terrible to inv and dear Nettie. 
Oh, Arthar, I trust she is net ill! She 
looked like a dead woman when that man 
called me ‘Lady de Gretton,’ and her 
scream when he took te away’’—she 


r 


| 





| 


| 


} 


| tyr, your innocence is proved at 


j 


paused w tha quick shudder—“Oh, it) was | 


terrible! IT can hear it still.”’ 

*He lollowed you home, [ suppose ?" 
Arthur asked, anxious to turn her thoughts 
from this new fear tor which Vanee's ab- 
sence Certainly pave some ground, 

“Who? The man? Yes; Jennie 
been fretful and feverish, and wished to 
walk in the park ; but we soon saw that we 
were followed; and I took a cab home. He 
inust have taken another, for he was at the 
house 28 soon 4s we, 
ful. Vamee had just started for the thentre ; 
Nettie was hushing the baby to sleep, and 
Jennie setting ber books out on the table, 
and calling ime to give her her German les- 
lon, when Oh, Arthur, lean see it 
alli—ean feel tue touch of the man’s hand on 
inv shoulder, and hear Nettie’s ery!’ 

She paused abruptly ; aud Arthur showed 
his svinpathy only in the close warin clasp 
that prisoned the little trembling hand, 

Where was Vance Singieton 2?) What but 
soine fresh catastrophe could keepthat warin 





|} hearted, earnest partisan so long from 
' * , 7 hl a 

Nora's side? To Vanewe had been left the 
| business of selecting a solicitor; and vet, 


| While the time appointed for the mnayisterial 





| sorry 


examination was cruelly close at hand, not 


had | 


| 
| 


Arthur, it was dread- | 


even a message from Vance had been 
brought, | 
“It is cruel!” Arthur eried at last, 


grinding the word Letween his teeth in an 
access of uncontrollable tury. 

Suddenly while he chafed and fretted 
and counted every second as it passed, 
Nora looked up and said, with grave and 
infinite compassion— 

“Arthur, I am sorry for Cristine.”’ 

“Por Cristine!"’ he echoed incredulously. 
“Do you think your pain will hurt’ her, 
Nora?” 

“] know it,’’ Nora answered 
“Just because she was cruel, because 
mnisundersteod euch other once, She will be 
now,” 

“She is in no haste to come to you.” 


dreamnily. 
we 


“She dees not Know perhaps—and  per- 
haps she will come; if not, will you ask | 
ber to come to ine, Arthur ?”’ 

“Yes—no—I cannot cell,’ Arthur an- 


swered hurriedly, to distracted now loo pay 
inuch attention to her words, 


In ten tminutes more Nora would be 


borne away to the police-court. Already 
| he saw the eager faces gathered together 
hin the dingy room made hideous by a: 


| sensational tragedy of whieh she 
guiltless and unhappy beroine. 


thousand associations of course and foul and 
brutal crime, 

Already he saw the barristers chatting 
glibly together overthe “clever capture” 
of the previous night, the reporters prepar- 
ing their note-books and sharpening their 
pencils to sketch his tar proud Nora in 
verbal curicature for the delectation of the 
great grecdy public that would) feast) with 
such tnerbid appetite on every detail of the 
Was the 
His soul sickened within bim at the 
hideous picture his faney conjured up. 

Forthe seeond time he tound hitoself 
wishing ner dead in ber innocent pirllood, 
rather than profaned by sich contact: with 
the world as this. 


“Arthur, vou will not be cruel to Cris- 

tine; Nora began pleadingly; but the 

finan cut the appeal short with alinost sav- 
age abruptness, 

“Teannot think or speak of her now, 
Nora! The steps—do you not hear? My 
own darling, be brave and firtin nowt’ 

She sturted and clung a Jitthe more 
closely to bin, Steps were indeed § dis 


| tinetly audible coming along the stone cor- 
ridor ; they paused at the door uow. 


i “they have come. 


jing as thoug he could 


“Is it Vance—or 
“Not Vanee, dear,’ he said gently; 
lt is time for you Ww ap- 
pecr in court.” 
For one second her eyes closed in asud- 
den taintness, and he teared she would 
never face the ordeal before her; but she 
rallied, and siniied up into his face. 
“Tam ready, Arthur; and you 
there.” 
“Mv brave Nora!’ 
He gathered ber closely in his arins, feel- 
defy thie world to 
wrest her from hit; and in that eager pas- 


will be 


sionate embrace those two forgot tor one 
inad second the peril and the pain that 

| composed them. 
Then the door grated on {its hinges, and 


the room seemned suddenly to fill with peo- 
p.¢, and people that thev knew, 


True, the officials were tiers 9 and tiwir 
coming meant that the hourot Nora’s agony 
was at hand; but with them too were 
Vanee, Nettie, and Cristine, 

Vance was tie firstto speak, his hand 
~ 4 y } 

« f wild delig 

eyes. 

| “Good, brave !’ he eried ex 

**Oh, Nora, vou tiave borne vour anguish 
well! Can you bearthe shock of a ureat 
joy ?”” . 


She did nut answer; but the gray eyes 


darkened with a look of pathetic entreaty ; 
and she trembed a littie, as with sudden 
cold, 

Involuntarily Arthur Beaupre threw one 
arin round the slender shrinking tigure, 
while bis enger gaze wandered distractédly 
to Vance Singleton's tace, 

“For pity’s sake, be quick ; suspense wil! 
kill ber!" be said hurriedly ; and“ once 
again the disinal room echoed to Vance 
Singleton'’s joyous low-toned laugh. 

“No, not joy does not kill, and mine are 
joyous tidings, Nora, my poor little mar. 
lasi! A 
few hours more will see you a tree and 
happy woman.” 

Holding desperately still to Arthar Beau- 
pre's arm, as though to save berself from 
falling beneath the tremendous shock of 
the last words, Nora stood for a moment or 
80 in stupid Uncomprebending silence, 
sturing blankly betore her, seein s nothing, 
or understanding nothing of what she saw, 

Tiere was something terrible in the 
rigidity of the white face. 

With a little sob Nettio twined her arms 
around the slender neck, and kissed 
cold chesk with an eager passion ol pity. 

“Dear Nora, try to understand that all 
your pain is over, that you are quite sale 
now,” 

Nora's lips moved dumbly, and her eves 


wandered round restlessly, till they fell 
upon Cristine, Who bad hitherto kept ia 
the background, 

The sizght seemed to startle her back to 
sense and understanding 

Suddenly she threw out her hands with 


an jinploring gesture, 

“Cristine, come here!’ she cried weakly; 
and when Cristine came she caught her 
hands and gazed with piteous entreaty in 
her face, 

“Cristine, you do not Jove or pity me too 
much totell methbe whole truth. What 
does this mean ?” 

“Tt means--look at me, Nora, and helievo 
that noone is more glad than your old 
enemv—it wineans that Lady Olivia Blake 
has confessed to Lord de Grettoa'’s usurder, 
and that vou are Nora!” 


The last word wasa ery of terror, for, 
with along breath, balf sigh, half sot, 
Nora fell forward, and lav, white and 


senseless, in her step-sister’s arcus, 
[TO BE CONTINUED. J 
—_ - 


CHINESE WomenN.—Of all women in tl 
world the ladies ot China are probably kept 


in the closest bondage, for while they are 
compelled to renderto their parents in 
obedience more absolute than is practiced 


in any other country, with the acquisition 
of husbands they find themselves eo 
mitted not only toa complete acqu 
inthe wilisoftheir lords, but also to oa 
veritable bondage to their fathers and 
mothers-in-law, 

This last consideration, coupled with the 
inevitable doubt whether cach will be th 
only star to shine in ber sphere, «ce 
prives tnatriniony of that charin which gen- 
erally surrounds itin the eyes of iiaders. 


Pochette 


ew 


Such areversal of the cotuion order ot 
things could only exist in a country where 
the needle points to the south and where 
jen Wear petticoats, 

Tinayaine fiiteen Walnut Street toaiden 
throwing themselves  toyvether into the 


Delaware rather than accept the  hustateds 
proposed for thet, as sO mianyY Vou pitiless 
did at Canton mot long age. 

But if ones the objvetion to marriage — be 
overcotne, Such vouny ladies sliiow as Keen 
desire to fulfill every duty of the state to 
Which they have teen called as they before 
did to avoid undertaking any duty at all. 

A daughter of the last Chinese Minister t 


London, Kwo  Suny-taou, las roeentiy 
afforded an admirable exutiple of what a 
wife should be, dare, and do. 

According to the Pekin GCainette it 1 
tender age of seventeen sli 0 teal 
become the wite of the ttrothes j ] 
‘TPsuny-tang, the conmguerar ol Kiuldye 

Not |] pu afterwards by a ad It 
fates her husband fell ill, ane eu 


nary nourishing food fathed to revive ber 


prostrate lord, sive wilh more than courage 


sliced a piece of flesh from her aria and 
mixed it with his broth. But “ler pretty 
action did outsell ber gilt,’ and im snite of 
ber heroistia her bustaod died. 

‘ « ti i 


phadyriit ‘ ' 


event, which 
record of seit-devotio 


‘I lis 
brought toa close 
only opened a thew tield for the 


eXeTC Se © 


saintly duty. Tso had gone and could net 
come back to ler: but there was no reason 
why she should mot voto lit. Seo 


fused to swallow anvetitnig trait wold leaf. 

Here, however, sous Unseen power liter 
posed, and the wold meoiller et ced biet 
wrought the tiiseuiel wihiel the iret 
lv powdered dianiouds with 
Vietinns of Didian assassins. 

Struck With Wotpder al llits tilraaice 
friends besougiit her t>» tls \ i 


1b ald to retiualin ve slittle wh li 


produce 


pols 
thet. 

Plis, after some OI ZiIVitins, Sue COonsenited 
todo: but Ke ping \ ! 
their ear und breaking Itt 
took advantawe of thie {tist ti 
OVeETUOOK or or f = | 
by starving 

— - nl 
( 

siflee as Ss Cs 
pay the bill of ti other Ihe 
iseirnbled to witness i) round 

ere very exciting. The iady ate tuirt 
piecesof pie, and the gentleman drauk 


Luirty-six cups of coffee, 
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i 
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the | 


Seientificand Useful. 


P\PER.~-P.per iney be nade trausparent 
voy saturating with castor ool. 

Breen BARK OIL, —It is said that the ofl 
of white bireh bark dissolved in aleobol will 
render faubrica water ind) insect-proof 
wulinjury to Che tuaterial, 

Cop-Liver O.w.— The Medical and Sur- 
geeal Reporver mys: To wlminister cod- 
liver ob mid to the dose thitty drops of 
sulphuric ember, and have both cold, 

COLORING FLOWERS.—A distinguished 
botnet hos foto that ley siaply mouk ing 
the Stletms olcatthowers ina weck dve solu- 
thon their colors can be allered at will with. 
out the pertuine and the treshnees being 
destroyed. 

TemMPrrringe Toors.—Some blacksmiths 
Will, pertiape, be wlad te kiow that by silt. 
Iny prussivte of polashoon red bet tron and 
cooling: it immediately a temper is obtained 
hard en ihe apreat inmiuv of the 
HUVEL tools used by siiths, 

ELecTricifty IN Prisons,—The State 
Pentientiary, at Auburn, N. Y., is Lemg 
fitted witha elecine apparatus sindlar to 
tirut eunepyls ved in betels, whereby if a con. 
Vict attempts to scale the wall the bell on 
the annunel inrimaund atthe 
tine the machine pives the number of 


ferent 


wit 


tiggta Ceo an 


for soundsthe; 
Siite 
the station, 


Wirmour Tacks.—A®s seen in operation 


ina Now Bedlord shoe factory, a new pro- 
eoss for jausting boots nod shoes w tlhretut 
t cks cinplovs a eloet tubing in whieh is 
enclosed a piece of twine, This ia stitched 


iround the eduve ofthe upper, which Is then 


placed on a lust areal t twine pulled tiht, 
thus drawing the upper ubout the inuer 
sole, 

NAPITITA-BURNING \ napbtha-burn- 
ur , tive el) oe ent trip 
frou Pbeartt btoSn centiv. Steams 
was seen tft ' leone loteold water 
th Chart s-six tidmutes, whi ordinarily a 
Cowl burner requir tleost one tour ane 
tholt. Tho expe rtocrt showed that such 
enwines ean be ron cheaper md oa Taste, 


, thon coal burners. 
it is produced 
two-uluths 


With much less ox porus 
About Sever-oloutiveotl theo lie 
from water creas, thre retinal ns 


being due to the taplitlur. 


Warern P’roort Poors An English 
Srrortsts pyecerret Ie cooled alra noeustor 
Obl for Woter-prevts t 45 unequal al 
by anvoth hin eonelue 
Sionp on OX] rl oNteerticnentl chairing 
many year. Applied becoro a moderate 
I , whet t j no ound dry, to 
Tr ee to orb ly nof solo and 
well ruled tn t he lem, it efleetually 
alors \ por. Ile uses very liberally 

lirst, anil i +s tstilis nenttimes It 


tis found 
oi ibyopoe aranced. 


does not prevent poelishtug, if th 


desirable tor the sike 
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Farm and Barden. 
Sp wera Pollen, Dllinois, builton 
aflat protrie, Las asewerayeo system that 
eeutres ili os en tanks, from whieh 
throvehl oa ” i thain the sewage is 
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ey i bin, | m firin is said to 
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EXTRAORDINARY! 


Great Reduction in Price! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
a." 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ee 


WORK AND PAY. 


It is a rule of life which all experience | if they were a pestilence. 


proves true, that no matter what one’s lot 
may be, rich or poor, high or low, it his 


| has been a working life, much of his re- 


ward must be deferred. And even in these 
exceptional instances, when so-called For. 
tune proves from the first propitious, and 
where favorable opportunities may be said 
to have gained half the battle, there has 


| doubtless been throughout: much postpone- 


/ment of content and ease to future years. 





NOW IS THE TIME TO 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 
have concluded to reduce our Club) Rates to such a 
Ogure for the coming year as to place Tue Post with 
in the reach of all, We are determined to get a very 


large list of new subscribers, andin order to do so we 


will receive subscriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN. 


And, as an inducement to send aclub, we will give 


@ gratis copy 
member, we will not send a singte copy for less than 
€2.00; and In order to get the reduced rate, one must 
send atleast ten subscriptions, We cannotsend a less 
number for less than @2.00 each, 


Think of it! 10 Copies of THE POST one 


year, with one extra for sending the Club, 
making 11 copies, for 10,00! 
Those who send Clubs, can afterwards add names at 


@1.00 each. 

We hope and trust that each of our present sub 
ecribers will send a club at the new rates. A little ef- 
fort cannot fall to secure one, and they will thereby 
be doing to themselves and friends a favor, and assist 
in raising the clreulation of so good a paper as THE 
SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
this country, of 


Es- 


Asto Tuk Post, there are few In 
any other country, whoare not familiar with it 
tablished in 1821, itis the oldest paper of its kind = tp 
America, and for more than half acentury it has been 
recognized as the Leading Literary and Faintly Jour- 


For the coming year we 


nal in the United States 


bave secured the best writers of this country and 


Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiction. 


We trust that those of our subscribers who desig 


makiog up clubs will be tn the fleld as early as possi- 


bie, and make large additions to their lists, 


prices to club subsertbers by the reduced rate are so 


low that If the matter is properly explained, very few 


who desire a first-class literary paper will hesitate 


to subscribe atonce, and thank the getter-cy of the 


club for bringing the paper to their notice, Remem- 


ber, the getter-up of a club of 10 wets a free copy of 


the paper au entire year. 





How to Bemit. 
luke Post when sent by mall should 
When 


Payment for 
be in Money drders, Bank Checks, or Drafts, 
send the money in a regp- 


neither is obtainable, 


country is 


Fail- 


istered letter, Every postmaster in the 


letters when requested, 


required to register 
ing to receive the paper ithiu a reasonable time af- 


ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 


whether you seul vash, chec k, money order, or regis- 


tered letter. 


Change «of Address. 


Subecribers desiring their addres anged. will 
u ! mé J Nee a* w a thelr 
pleas give é i 
present address 
To Correspondents 
in ¢ 
if you wish ana ‘ 


terest, 80 that we an anéewer the 


not of general int 


paper, vend postal card or stamp for reply 


by mai 


Address all letters to 
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Lock Boa, I ade 


rect 


for every club of leat @1.00 each. Ree | 


ithe measure of it 


| itself, and ere the future 


There may have been, perhaps, much to 
endure in an early and uncongenia) lot, 
before the golden opportunity presented 
career was 
plain; for although ‘the labor we delight in, 
physics pain,’ the burden of a thoroughly 
distasteful oecupation, to an ambitious 


| accent, and avoiding all Americanisms as | 
| superficial, pointless preaching. Some of 








! 


AN eccentric individual recently made an 
offer to the Manchester Royal Infirmary of 
a gift of $1,000, conditionally that an -ex- 


| 


| periment should be made in the treatment 


| 


made | 


mind, is an uneasy and galling yoke, hard | 


to bear. 

Then there is the dark side ofsthe — pic- 
ture—the payment, hardly earned, which, 
comes not in 


if it comes at all, expected 


measure, or too late, to be a solace only ut 
the ending of life, or to hang its laurels 
The deferred payments of 
posthumous fame, the too long delayed tri 


upon the tomb 


bute to merit and genius, form some of the 
saddest pages in history. 

But, in addition to the truism, that op 
portunities neglected seldom or never re 


turn, we can add this one, drawn trom our 


subject—that if there be no timely provis 
ion, there will certainly be no store 
ter-drawing upon. If there be 
nying labor, there will be no future ‘recom 
pense 

“Does he work?” inquired .Ruskin, when 
told of the great of a contempo- 
the 


estimate the suc 


abilities 


rary And we may be sure question 


was asked with a view to 


cess the individual would probably achieve, 


If there is no work, there is certainly no 
reward 


For if our virtues go not forth of us, 
*Twere all alike as though*we had them not, 


this 
world, for a man so to shirk and shun work 


It is quite possible, even in busy 
within his range, or to content himself with 
which suflice tor 
practically, to 


mais 
daily necessities, ils, make 
no provision for coming days. 
Ilis later years 
per- 


entitled to no deferred nay, 


may indeed be secured) from want , 


haps, through no efforts of his own, he may 


| issued, 


even have an abundance ; but the rapture 
of achievement, the satisfaction arising 
from a task well done, will not be his to 


possess. 

All perseverance of patient effort for the 
highest ends, all the taking of infinite pains 
—~which we are told is the best definition of 
genius—is butthe deferred payment 
tem adopted in daily life, being the storing 
includ 
for 


up of present available resources, 
ing those of patience and endurance, 
the securing of future benefit. 

And when the end is once accomplished, 
grudged 


the efforts expended will not be 


or mourned over—will scarcely be remem 


bered. 
nn cettilindtiillian_iaeeatee 


SANCTUM CHAT. 

AccorDiINnge to a Chicago paper, 
still keeps ahead of matrimony in that city. 
The other day there were fifty-one decrees 
and forty-three marriage-licenses. 
At this rate it will only be 40 years till Chi- 
cago has no married people at all. 
spends six times as much 
money tor wars actual and possible, as she 
does for education France spends fifteen 
times as much, and Russia eighty times as 
much. Even inthe United States, 
the army is upon a footing of the least pos 
and the navy is searcely 
spent on 


ENGLAND 


sible proportions, 
worthy the name, much more is 
them than onthe public schools 

Yorkers are mimick- 
rs, dress, equipment and 


Tre fact that New 


ing English mant 


accent with a sluvish facility is partly ex 
plained We ( bv the fact that they SEF 
’ re . F } boss ewer } fore and 


n n Bc eT . 4 

bration of the evacuation of New York, 
the English half of 

men parting their hairin the middle, the 
young ladies speaking of their ‘‘frocks,’’and 


"and the 


our ‘‘swell’’ young 


depvouncing ‘ the nawsty weather 


| . 
| meter) can be determined. 


He will be | 


| light sleep and dreams. 
| edy is to weara night cap or to 


divorce 


for af- | cording to one universal standard, is 


no self-de- | 


&yS- | 
- 


, offspring ; 


| 


| 


where 


of the medical and surgical cases without 

alcohol tortwelve months. The offer was 

not accepted, and the refusal was based on 

the grounds that alcohol as medicine was | 
sometimes necessary to save the patient's 
life; therefore, to exciude it altogether, 
would render it probable that the patient's 
health would materially suffer—if, indeed, 
death did not ensue. 

DURING the trial of a recent divorce suit 
in Ogden, Utah, the husband, who wished 
the separation his wife was a 
“scold,”’ explained to the court a rather in- 
genious means he had devised to silence her 


because 


when she was quarrelsome, and by which 


he had been enabled to live with her for 
ten years. Ile knew that she had a per- 
fect horror of rats, and soon after their 


marriage he kept a supply of ‘them on hand. 
When her temper got the better ot her he 
would Jetone out of its Cage into the room, 
and italways silenced her. 

Tue International Bureau of Weights 
and Measures at Paris, whose object is to 
verify the metric stendards of the world ac 
able 
to perform work of a really wonderful ac- 
curacy in its comparing rooms. With the 
means there provided it is possible to ascer- 
tain a difference between two kilogram | 
weights not greater than a three-hundred 
millionth part of one of the weights; and 
in the comparison of two meters a difler- 
ence so small as thirty-nine ten-millionths 
of an inch (or one ten-thousandth of a mili 


not by 
great 


MANY persons who are habit 
‘““dreamers,’’ are dreaming a deal 
just now, and wondering why they do so, 
The answer is very simple. When = cold 
weather sets in suddenly, and is much felt 
at night, the head, which is uncovered, has 
the blood supplied to it) driven) trom the | 
surface to‘the deep parts, notably the brain 

The results are | 
The obvious rem. | 
wrap the | 
head warmly, at least while the cold wea- | 
ther lasts. “We of this generation suffer 
more from brain troubles than our predeces- 
sors, because we Jeave the head exposed at 
our cere- 


—the organ of the mind. 


night, and the blood vessels of 
bral organs are seidom unloaded. 

AN almost unexampled occurrence has 
taken place near Venice—a triple suicide. 
Two lovers in France and a husband and | 
wife in other countries have de- | 
stroyed themselves, and there are cases in | 
which parents, from excess of misery, have 
putanendto both themselves and their 
but that three persons should 
make up their minds to leave the world to 
gether at the same time is without prece- | 
dent. The victims were three. sisters of 
good family, one suffering from approach 
ing blindness, and another trom «pilepsy, 
but the third ‘’“ young lady of extreme | 
grace and beauty,’’ who had announced her 
intention ot not surviving her sisters. "Their 
jast act was to place a wreath of flowers 
upon their mother’s tomb. This is ‘‘arid- | 
dle of the painful earth,’ indeed. 


of Mexican existence is 


often 


THE nightmare 


annexation tothe United States. A recent 
traveler through that country found that 
/every plan brought forward for mutual 


benefit between the two republics is tor- 
tured by the jealous younge: into a 
leaning in that direction. Though the pro 
‘posed commercial treaty will bring them 
and comforts, 


~1ster 


betore unheard-of luxuries 
the proportion of those who are opposed to 
it is about 999 to 1000 The idea that a 
treaty means the swallowing up this re | b 

bv its I~ alder siste s industr ' 
f; ente . P nd 

\N i x CKS 4 

well know that with the new regime a: 
advent of the American drummer they 
go to the wall 

Z1on's HERALD hasits own idea of the 


gs which keep people from church, and 
; 


mentions one of them: Few things tend 


| ; 
by the appointment of the 


_ ceives nine cents ; one six cents, 


"summer, he says, 


| cover the fence, the line 


| by the working village population. 


| humble and 
| disposal were more 


' turing towns vast 





more surely to keep people from church than 


the preachers fancy that, with a few dis- 
jointed ideas they can interest the people, 
provided only that in preaching they can 
contrive to work up a current of religious 
feeling. Perhaps they can get the emotion, 
perhaps not. But, when they do, the 
stream is as shallow as the thought that 
gave it birth; and its aflect’ perishes with 
the breath with which the preacher gives 
the benedition. Any man who is given to 
careless preparation for the pulpit may 
profit by the pointed remark of a very suc- 


cesstul bishop: ‘The sermon which has 


| cost little, is worth just what it cost.’’ 


‘THERE are about 50,000 postoffices in the 
United States. Twothousand two hundred 
of them are so considerable as to. be filled 
President ; the 
others are filled by the appointment of the 
Postmaster-General. The salaries of the 
50,000 postmasters vary greatly. Postmas- 
ter Pearson, of New York City, whe is son- 


' in-law of ex-Postmaster-Gencral James, gets 


$8,000 a year. 
high a salary. 


No other postmaster gets as 
All the ‘‘ncn Presidentijal”’ 


postmasters are paid upon the _ basis 
of the business done at their offices. 
This is determined, not by counting the 


stamps, nor by counting the number of 
pieces handled, but by counting the num. 
berof stamps canceled. Forty-seven post- 
masters receive $1 a yearas salary ; eleven 
receive twenty-five cents a year; one re- 
and one 
five cents a year. 

AN experimental work has been going on 
fora shorttime along the Milwaukee and 


St. Paul Railroad branch, and the Branden 


branch, about thirty miles in length, the 
object being to determine whether ‘or not 
the barbed wire of the tence on either side 
of the road can be used for telegraphic pur- 
The fence-wire was placed in pro- 
per condition for a_ sufficient 
make a satisfactory test, the wire being run 
Su- 


y* Ses, 
distance to 
surface at 


under the road crossings, 


_perintendent of telegraph Simpson decides 


that the plan is not practicable. Telegraph 
work can be done over the fence-wire in 
but during the winter 
months, when huge snowbanks completely 
would be made 
useless, There are ot miles of 
wire fence along the Western lines, and it 
has been contended that they could be util- 
ized for this purpose. 


thousands 


In England very little benefit is extracted 
from the present long list ot vegetable sub- 
stances. Bread and potatoes, cabbage,and, 
in agricultural districts, beans, with a little 


bacon and cheese, and milk for the = chil- 


| dren,almost make the list of food attainable 


What 
is called butchers’ meat rarely makes its ap- 
agricultural 
laborer, but it is quite certain that if the 
materials at his 
skilfully treated he 
would be greatly the better. In manufac- 
of tood are 


pearance in the cottage of an 


: 
wholesome 


quantities 


| destroyed rather than consumed, owing to 


of even the 
elementary principles of cooking. A hast- 
ily-made fire and a frying pan, a lump of 
butter of indefinite size, some bacon, and a 
few eggs of doubtful treshness compose the 
culinary preparations of a family earning 
from 810 to #15 a week. 


the ignorance of the women 


IN a burst of generosity, a writer in St. 
Louis thus handles a delicate subject: ‘‘Is 
there any actual foundation in fact for the 
prevailing impression that Chicago girls 
have big feet? The impression is certainly 
universal and prevailing, outside of Chicago 


at least. I was particularly struck with 


| the strength and extent of this popular be 


lief by the peculiar actions of the guests at 


“an evening entertainment not long sinc 


There was a very charming voung lady 
trom Chicago among the number. She was 
} wD ever\ 
inconsciously took 
rapid survey ot her feet It so happened 


thatthe young lady could stand the exami- 
nation with credit, but I looked upon it as 
an overwhelming and triumphant proof of 
the prevailingness of the impression regard 
ing the bigne ss of Chi 


¢. ’” 
ago feet. 
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TRIFLES. 





BY M. KR. 5. 





What will it matter In a little while 


That for a day 
We met and gave a word, a touch, a smile 


Upon the way? 

What will it matter whether hearts were brave, 
And lives were true ; 

That you gave me the sympathy I crave, 
As l gave you? 


These trifies! Can it be they make or mar 


A human life? 
Are souls as lightly swayed as rushes are 


By love or atrife? 
Yea, yea ! a look the fainting heart may break, 


Or make it whole; 
And just one word, If said for love's sweet sake, 


May save a soul! 
—marne a Fe 


The Sisters. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 








T’S very provoking that we should be 
detained so,’’ said Mabel Arran, pettish- 
ty. “LT should have enjoyed the scenery 

«» much if we could have traveled by day- 
light, and it’s nearly dark already.” 

“Never mind dear,’’ said her sister Effie, 


soothingly ; “we shall soon be there, you 
know.” 

“]T don’t know what you call soon,’’ fret- 
ted Mabel. ‘We shall not get there until 
seven o’clock in the morning, and — 
fancv how tagged-outand jaded we shall 
both look, after traveling all night, with 


our eves a8 dim as if they had been boiled, 
and complexion like an old rag. And Mr. 
St. Albans is to be there, too?” 

She bit her lipin very genuine annoyance, 
as she stood looking out at the white drifts 
of snow which lay like a mantle of royal 
ermine on field and valley. 

Mabel and Effie Arran, although twin 
sisters, were not at all alike. 

Tie tormer, tall and handsome, had 
features like a Cleopatra, and soft, languid 
eyes of the deepest blue, while her magnifi- 
cent flaxen hair surrounded her oval face 
like a framework of gold. 

Apart from her beautiful sister, gentle 


little Effic Arran might have had some pre- | 


tention to be called pretty—but Mabel 


eclipsed her completely. 

“Are you sure you will be warm enough, 
Mabel, dear?” she asked, anxiously.“ Do 
take my shawl; I shall be quite comfort- 
able with the worsted sacque.”’ 

“No, I shall not take it,’’ was the 
haughty reply. ‘*Do you suppose TI am go- 
Ing to made a perfect mummy of mysalf? 
I look ridiculous enough already in this 
odious merino dress. Oh, dear, dear, I wish 


I were rich! Just wait until I have mar- | 
ried Mr. St. Albans!’ 
Effie’s cheek crimsoned, as she tied a 


green barege veil round her bonnet. 
‘“*Mabel,”’ she said’ softly, “do you really 


care for Mr. St. Albans ?”’ 

“Not for him specially, although he is 
handsomeand agreeable cnough tor any 
yvirl—but I doecare for his four hundred 
thousand—and his country seat and his 
house in town. You shall live with ime 


ithe, and take eare of that horrid little girl 
he talks about; how Ido wish he hadn't 
been a widower, with the incumbrance of a 
child!" 


“T heard you telling him last week how 
fond you were of children.” 
“Oh! laughed Mabel, shrugging her 


Bhoulders, “that was policy. I flatter my- 
self, Effie, that I really did make some iimn- 
pression upon him, else he would never 
have accepted that invitation froin Green 
Court, because we were to spend Christinas 
there,”’ 

“It was very kind of Alice Green to 
us,’ said Ethie, soberly. 

“Oh, ves, I dare sayv,’? nodded 
‘and I shall invite herto St. Albans when 
J ain wnistress there. Nobody shall say I 
ain at all ungrateful. Here comes the stage 
now, horrid, odious, luinbering old thing, 
and crowded full, as I live. How disagree- 
able!’ 

And Mabel Arran went out,one shawl 
thrown lightly over ber arm, while poor 
Ethie followed meekly in the background, 
laden heavily with travelling bags, ui. 
brellas and wraps. 

It was already quite dusk, as the horses 
stopped at the inn door, and there was a 
briet delay before they again started on, 
during which time tine Mabel squeezed 
herselt in between a fat old lady and a tall 
schoolboy, with a box of white mice in his 
lap, while Effie sat directly opposite, trying 
her innocent little best not to crowd the 
two vinegar-faced maiden ladies, who sat 
with sinelling bottles to their noses, and the 
Woinan who carried a tiree-year-old child 
In her lap. 

The back seat was filled with 
travellers, tut Mabel never 
the:mn so inuch as a glance. 


ask 


Mabel, 


masculine 
voucnsaled 


The class of zgentle:nen in whom she was 
Inost interested, generally traveiled in their 
OV j payes notin what Ni iss Arra 
Ca i ‘horrid, odious, luinbering stages ! 

eg age v | Y the tti¢ 
wav? J ‘ 
ness ravel with babies 


“Mabel, Mabel!" whisperingly re:no 
strated her sister, 

“Weil, I can’t 
beauty, peevishlv. 


it ?”° 


help tretted the 
**[ hate children.” 


The woman in whose arms the litte one 
sat, looked distressed and troubled, al- 
though the dim lamp that hung from the 
side of the stage scarcely revealed her | 





| **It’s a pleasure. 





| as she Strained her eyes through the 


tained on og 


| when they came down to 


countenance, and tried the various devices, 
that are current among mothers and nurses, 
to soothe her fretful charge, but all in vain 
—the child still wailed on, to the great dis- 
turbance of the closely packed passengers. 

“Really,” spoke up Mabel Arran, 
sharply, ‘this is intolerable ! It's nothing on 
earth but temper; why don’t you give her 
a good shaking ?’’ 

“Indeed, ima‘am, it’s not temper,” said 
the woman, somewhat indignantly. “She's 
not used to travelling, and she’s tired out.” 

‘*Let me take her,”’ said Eflie s soft voice, 
a8 she stretched out her aris. “IL know I 
can quiet her; children are always good 
with ine.”’ 

‘You are a fool !”’ 
teinptuously. 

But Effie, without heeding Mabel's com- 
ment, (ook the little creature tenderly into 
her arms, murmuring soft words to it, 

The child hung round her neck with the 
instinct which God has given to little ones, 
recognizing at once a friend in the pretty 
young girl. 

‘It’s plain to see, miss, that you're fond 
of children,” said the woman, gratefully, 
as the wailing sounds ceased. ‘I’m = sure 
I’m very inuch obliged to you, for my arms 
ache sadiy.”’ ‘ 

“She's going tosleep now,’ said Effie, 
with her cheek close against that of the 
child. “I will hold her until she wakes up 
again, poor little thing!” 


said her sister con- 


“I’m afraid we're troubling you too 
much, ma’ain,”’ said the woman apologeti- 
cally. 


" said Effie, sincerely. 
You guessed rightly. 1 
ain very fond of helpiess little children.” 

Mabel laughed scornfully. 

“T am not,” ste said. “I always had a 
very earnest syinpathy with good King 
Herod, But I’m very glad the young one 
has stopped screaining, for now [can per- 
haps get a wink of sleep mnyself.”’ 

The child awoke cgain, presently, erying 
out— 

‘*‘Papa, papa !"’ 

But Effie’swhispered nursery rhymesand 
fairy stories acted like a charin on its per- 
turbed spirits. 

‘“*Me love oo,” said the little thing. wind- 


“It’s no trouble, 


ing its arin round Effie’s neck. ‘*What oo 
name ?”’ 

“Ee flie,’’ was the smiling answer, 

‘“‘Ethe go home wiz baby ?” 

“T should like to, darling,’’ said Effie, 
pressing her lips tothe velvety little fore- 


head, ‘*but——”’ 

At this moment the stage stopped ata 
junction road, where several of the passen- 
gers alighted—ainong them the woman and 
child. 

The little thing clung tightly round 
Effie’s neck, and it was not) without some 
difficulty that she could be coaxed away. 

“The litthe darling,’ said Ktfie, halfaloud, 
dark- 
ness ofthe winter night, tosee the last of 
her tiny fellow pilgriin. ‘1 should like to 
keep her always in my arins.”’ 

“The more goose you,”’ said Mabel, Impa- 
tiently. “I’imso glad those people have 
all got out; we shall have rooin enough to 
breathe in now.” 

The clear, radiant brightness of the De- 
ceimber morning was géittering over the 
snow-pearled landscape, as the stage rolled 
up to the door of Green Court, 4 Substantial 
old brick mansion, where aimerry party of 
Visilors were assembled to inake the holi- 
day pass as blithely as might be, 

Alice Green, a pretty young blonde, 
out to welcome then, 

“T thought you were never coming,’’ she 
cried, simnothering them with hospitable 
kisses. ‘The fire is blazing royally in your 
bedroom. You'll just have time to get off 
your things and get rested by lunch tite. 

, lm So serry we have beeakfasted, but 
you shall have cotfee and omelettes in your 


ran 


rooms,’’ 

Mabel Was not sorry at all, for she rather 
proferred to rest and recruit a little, before 
meeting the other puescts, 

“Is Mr. St. Albans here ?’’ she asked, as 
Alice helped to retnove her wrappings in 
the cheerful apartinent which was to be that 
of the sisters. 

“Ob. yes: but he only arrived this inorn- 
ing. He, as well as vourse!ves, was de- 

surney.”’ 

ete both looked very pretty 
luncheon, some 
four or five hours aflerwards—the foriner 
jn a pale blue cashinere, with blue ribbons 
at her throat, which gave her hai: and skin 
even more than their natural brightness, 
and Effie in a quiet little black silk, with 
the vid-lashioned garnet ornaments which 
had belonyed to their dead mother. 

The roomn was quite tull when they en- 
tered it, but foremost in the groap around 
the fire-place Mabel’s triumphant eves re- 
cognized Mr. St. Albans, tall, stately, and 
preusr chevalier-\ooking as ever. 

But before she could speak, a little child, 
with outstretched arms, recognized Effie’s 
voice as she answered some remark of Mise 
in the doorway. 


Mabel and 


(sreen's 
-~Etie ! it eried, “Emme 
Andt> her surprise. fhe 


” 
found hersel! 





~ontronted with her little saequaintauce 
th rht before. 
{ ttle M e « ‘ 
| ~ 
tt ~ 
Was sie vi if j vi : ‘ 
H ided siniling 
“Our carriage broke lovin t (prove’s 
Glen, and we were obliged t» take the night 
stage on to T where I tad telegraphed 
ineet us. I nad no 


for another equipage to 
dea that I was to be favored with your 
coimpany, until your sist r’—with a «old 
blow to Mavel—*‘ubjecieu su deudeuly 








my poor little Minnie's lamentations. For- 
give me if, after that, Lkept silence as tw 
ny identity.”’ 

Mabel bit her lips, but she was too. self- 
possessed to betray ber disc miture. 

“I was very tired.’’ she said, ‘and I dare 
say I was very cross. Ot course if Ll had 
known whom she was——"' 

And with a sinile she took 
Green's arin tor the lunch: table. 

A sinile—when she could almost have 
wept, to think how utterly she had deteated 
her own purpose. 

Little Minnie St. Albans clung tightly 
to Ete Arran during the rest of the day— 
and of course it was not so very unnatural 
that Mr. St. Albans should stay where tis 
little daughter preferred to be, and Mabel 
had to atnuse herself! as best she could with 


Hubert 


the sechool-boy attentions of Mr. Hubert 
Green, 
When they left Green Court, EMe had 


consented to “stay with Minnie always” in 
the capacity of her stepmother. 

For Mr. St. Albans’ passing for 
Mabel's beautiful tave had long been 
submerged in his genuine admiration of 
Effie’s far more lovely chararcter, 

“T shall always be thankful for that 
night's ridein the stage,’’ be said, earnestly. 

But Mabel Arran was not so thanktul for 
it. 


fancy 


age 
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Ethel’s Revenge. 


BY WILSON BENNOR, 


pur you don’t really mean it, Mr. Bick- 

lagton !" 

“Don't I, though? But Ido, Ethel! 
Ltnink you're the prettiest yirt [ ever saw 
in my life.” 

“If you admired ie so much,” said Ethel 
Ryde, with a little coquettish toss of her 
head, “*you'd be for setting the wedding 
day.”’ 

“So I will, iny dear, one of these tine days, 
But just at present IT can’t afford it.” 

Ethel Ryde opened her bright blue eyes 





With an incredulous glitter beneath their 
long lashes. 

“Not afford it, Mr, Bickington? why, 
you're the best customer in the shop, Mr. 


Gregson says, and just look at the diamond 
studs you wear, and thot elegant hunting 


wateh! Dear, dear, I'in sure you could 
afford anything you please.”’ 
“That's all prettv girls know about. the 


world,’ said Mr. Basil Bickington, chuck. 
ing Ethel under her ditupled ebin. “When 
Din rich enough, we'll oe uiarried., Until 
then you must be patient tease, 
that's a dear little girl.” 

So Mr. Bickington went his way, leaving 


wod met 


Ethel Ryde sitting under the trees in’ the 
park, firinly convinced that she was the 
luckiest girl, and her tall Sweetheart the 
bandsomest and noblest hero in the world, 


Of course the consequences of this uwlitipse 
of Paradise were that Ethel was hall) an 
hour late at the shop. 

For Ethel Rvde made button-holes in the 
establishment of Bouneer and Burible. 

“Machine work tuay doforthe bast end,” 
said Mr. Bouneer, the senior memioer ot 
the firm, ‘but it don’t suit our 
And there aint a hand in the shop ean eon 
near Miss Ryde for button-hole taking. 
It does one good to look ato her 
straight and even asa row of black pearls. 
No bungling ever comes trou her fingers! 

Suteven Mr. Bouncer looked yerave at 


customers ! 


Work 


Ethel, upon this particular Septeruber 
morning, a8 She liuorricd into the side door 
flushed with her quick walk. 

“Halfan hour behind, Miss Kyde,’’ said 
Mr. Bouneer, soleumiv; “and its the see 
ond titne it's happened this week, Uthat is 


more,” 
Ethel! tossed her head. 
It hardly seemed in accordance with the 


eternal fitness of things that the promised 


bride of Basil Biekinyton Should be lectured 
and suubbed by Gabriel bhouneer, 
ly make itupin tue course of 


ee | can easil 
the dav, Mr. Bouncer,” said she. 

“Perhaps you can, and perhaps you 
can't,’ said Mr. Bouncer; “but it’ aint a 
yood example to set toour other hisariets. 
And just now, too, of ail tines in the world, 
with these extra orders come dn, aredingote 
forold Mrs. Poppleby, two riding-habits 
for Miss Stickwell, and Mr. Carlton's outht 
for self and three sons! You'll have to look 
alive, Miss Ryde 1’ 

‘'s needle flew like a line of 
as She Satin her Gortier, 


Ethel Ryde 
the chat and merry-uiak 


Steely Ligghtastiy, 
pbhivious to 


(stile 
1 
on arougd her. 


ing that went 


2ut towards evening she was woke up 
rather suddenly trom her revere Lb t 
entrance of Abel Hand, the foreman, 


noisy 

a would-be adinirer of ber own, 
“A white satin waistcoat, Miss R\ 
Suttons and button-holes extra fire, 


uttered he, with a yrin, as belurewa pal 


on the table, 

“A wedding order, I suppose? said 
Ethel, 

‘IT should rather think so, k 

‘Mr. B K inigt \. 

oN as ' . 1 Eth - — 

t = 

j ’ 

; ! ‘ - 
senins. “A her id ‘ 

at «s bh (2 s D y 

3. \ if (hat handsome Mr. Bicking 
ton woes and inarries r st to ge ‘ 
money I ven patie: ftw ithe ' 

But Ethel Ryde took no more pa 


9 


a ee eee 


The news had falien like a thunderbolt 
on ber, 

At first she simply disbelieved it—but at 
lust she feltthat she could not refuse ecre- 
denee to tidings that were s» well authen. 
ticated, . 

In spite of all his vows and protestations 
Mr. Bickington wasgoing to be tnarried— 
and not to her! 

Well, was it not the way of the world ? 

What was the heart ofa poor working- 
girl for, itnot to afford a passing gleam of 
ainusement to a grand gentieman like 
Basi! Bickington ? 

And Ethel siniled bitterly at the caustic 
fancy. 

“When is itto be?" she asked, rousing 
hersel! suddenly with a start, 

Kitty Price and the other hands looked 
around witha stare—they had long ago 
dritted into some other current of conversa- 
tion. 

“The wedding, [ mean,” Ethel's 
tiently added, «The great heiress to 
Bickipgton.”’ 

“Oh! That wedding,’ said Kitty 

“Didn't you hear Mr. Hand say it 
day week ?" ; 

“T wasn't attending to his chatter,’ said 
Ethel, with a shallow, tmirth!tess laugh. 
‘Tuesday week, el? T suppose it) will 
something very grand! Heigho!” 

And while this surface talk fthuttered on 
hor lips, she reyistered, within her seeret 
soul, a vow of revenge, 

“T'll be even with hin, one way or the 
other,’ aaid Ethel, to herself. “DIL show 
bitte that even the cornered rato ean turin. 
Hle tuay think all this love-making an ox 
nt joke, but Pil let hint see a better 


itnpa- 
Mr. 


Price. 
‘Tues- 


eels 


jokestill.” 


And she moistened her dry lips with ber 


tonwue, and saoled a sitio that was mot ex 
actly pleasant (0 look at, 
— * ° o * * . 
“Now then,” said ‘Tin, the errand boy, 


bouncing suddenly inte the pareel-roomn, 
“where's that box for Mr. Biekington® He's 


to be tnarried to-morrow, and it: won't do 
to postpone affairs any longer! 

“Whereis it?’ said Abel Tland. “On?! 
yoto Miss Ryde; she had the box —said 
something about the vest birek les.’ 

“Here itis,’ sad bethel, emerging from 
the inner apartinent, 

“ATL papered and twined, eb? said Tien, 

“Well, that suves aie trouble onvirows”? 

“Now, tind, younger, sited Atel with 
a threatening pesture, “none of your trawnt 
pines; this isa weddin’ suit, and tts pot 
to be took strait home,” 

‘All right,"’ said Master Bunkerby, with 
4a oyvritnace behind the foretuan’s tuck, 
“Don't you tret.”’ 

Away he wentwith ahop, skip, and a 


pirtaep 


The wedding tuorning dawned-bright osa 


port's dreain, in ali tie soll ylow of treats 
ful September, 
Mr. Bickinyton lay in bed rather tate. 
‘A fellow needs all the rest le eam wet to 


bolster hing up tor such an occasion 4s this,” 


said he with a vawn, aS tie sat up at bast. 
“Ts that nine o'clock striking? Then I've 
no time to lose, tor Charita’s exacting and 
Hi-temipered, and itil be exuetly like herto 
ery off at the last tapoate, of bin met up to 
Lbaee geeser Wihiv eou Int she have beeen 4 
bittle ‘ ike blueeeved Ethel ? br why 
couldnt blueeyed Ethel lave been blessed 
With a pocket ft leoftmoney 7” 

With these refleetions prsesing Vvurnely 
throtipch bits toedaned, diet trssacte mall o«bine lista 

th his tolletl, untillie caine to the tinal 
toueies, 

oe prem tty grey diness old Bouneer thade Ww 
pood tittof these clothes, i! thy diet ter dete 
slfpashecutthe twine and opened the 
box; “he's pretty yenerally to be depended 
tigen, boeat Hallo! Where are t , 
‘Por the box contained mothin brut a 
folded wrapping paper! 

(‘oy found theirt ey fend fity 

t! y \ nude a tnistauke ? rovare Mir It 

! Kitig thie tox t ‘ su 
thre: floor nd rk itp th ! n 
th balm reapre ! flurry. ‘Joe! Mow o per! 
Somebody ! \re you a then j mnthere? 
Run, * eeeot like the thaisetiie ft j weer 
mil - ithie Ms, ined ash Nhial thieey theme tery 
wep wet an @rnepty box v ‘ Sebebinieg 
Le P i n raat (200d Hleaven ' and its 
gore thie bi ur past nine already 

Mrs. flopper tie housekeeper, was finally 
made to couprehend—and Joe the footran 
was at =! lispatehed to Beouneer and 
Bumble «, white Mr. Bicektnyton «t fer ony 
and down tis rooms Like a Capel w { teense 


counting the seconds, and believing every 
one to be at ieust three, 
* * * * * * 
“Not here!’ said Miss ¢ rita Meeker, 
Vith a less flier oratiy varia i i i } 
here at a qua ‘ ! 
I - to lier taaid, ** ‘ ys, 
(, emmy green Silik d SS ba ] t 
' 
ty narrie dd ata 
” 
i i sy i 7 | 
at if atid 
. . 9 
"4 al | | i } 
laliz i ~ 
~ ‘ 
‘ 
4 i 
+ 
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of worsted. 


needn't trouble vourselfte wait. 


be no wedding to-day 
J am conesried, 

So Mr. Bickivaton bk 
just under the shadow 
so to Speak, 

Mins Meeker'’s dees 

It was a tristake wn) 
take. Bouneer and ise 
very sorry, but thev e 

And perhaps their 
been deeper and mer 
Biekington hadu'tow 
bill. 


“Jt isn’t likely we shall es 


of our tnonev now,” ss 


sadiyv. ‘Wel 


well, w 


down to protit said loss. 


Ethel Ryde never sa 
ton ayvain, butsne kne 
avenged, and tliat was 

—-_ . 


A Country 


BY M. W. 1 XTON. Psoool, she established herself close to the 
bhinwgoftthe hurricane-aleek, and tried to | 
1 m — pe that the worst was over, 
ee, J Poo singuine Ieisie!—she soon knew bet- 

VITE was a servant of ours onton ree tes 
\ wardless Iclsic, j ) ty) iwonv. Puce boat had searcely moved from the 
\ “Soo tuarcied ao Glasgo ThhibOta Last ,itbkd the clamor and = eclangor of all 

ter. ifbeen lett behind for a worse fate, 

“Lam going to stay a nicht with her; it mhoodishevelled woumn swayed 
that isa prow t ib the rathinuerusibling inan 

Sut PT wish the |? i " ' i | bpooteet tliat, “Ol, but she was 
nicer name.” ‘ihe 

Max Jaughed Jit ' followed an aneient dame 

“There's always a net tt \ Ll Pusley shawl and a white 
about,’ le said bre vl t Po she deeply svinpathized 
atie,.”’ tLeomer, and Suggested ‘a1 wee 

Having extausted his ¢ . atch ' { VS usthe surest restora. 
beside her, le had i | 4 "i 
bye. \\ sky? repeated the sufferer, inno- 

“And then, oh th \ 1 iY, the hin’ o° thiny’s that?" 
an hour lnaeed tf bio tise tof | () al its aud! 
ver! “| verradast time Thad a saxpenee™ 

Mra. Fitinies res Plier tu ‘ tttodae wh DP eott halfa will, 
ous emotion ft _ i it i pers andafarl of shortbreed: an’ 
and turuing upon th rl, Whie + Siithiiys iss! f noa heen ameal that's keepet ia 
Bo sparkiinsg and of ! Poohert sa (i this monvadav.” 
her borrowed pics | ad Pie vounver wonuwn thought that if this 
mentioned toe th rend i | I ros, whisks tight sult her ecuse like- 
tliat her father liad ato oie tine been a tate ‘ “ therefore followed her adviser 
jon tn tliat woentlemeurs fanely. lownst i, cul keisie saw her ne 

oA conto !’ @chroed Bis " 

“Yous, bo teabeedeoda, . Perpoeria i Mrs. Fin ] though it had been oa harlequin- 
ton: “Sa tutor IS A SBervatit as yatbed i l | it : Veoouthy Jeostinthy lurched ite 
butler, and tees tauel ss respeckoc, t \ tit Spaee, ane propped himself 

“Did you tell this to Mr. Ochiitree, Task pounst the rail, paved cuton the water, as 
you? i erin bhert ut is pinde of, 

" e'There was no need to t kitties as soon As he cogttatedl) with down-drooping 
as he heard tiv paiie be hk Pad j a shat dropped of, 

‘Jims os \oittiaberotitups, who were swarining 

‘ ] ti ridgeaal is taal 11 thi Veeil bet Over the pra hl loe-box shrieked with glee,ana 
pe Cheon Gear crtar seer diet  taeh Dhow thnk pet bustiiy esubied Upon their respective 
Chait Vouariot . hel iM to come ane behold the delight. 

YY pu will deel us i ' ! \ bu if trevpetae’, 
premt there than dere, atan 2 a Phe vouth looked up inquirinaiv for one 
diitauginie. . Hoy them folded bituself over the side 

“Pane Vervo sorry if Io ohave ann ti .- “tat if blindly Gown upon the 
you; baever thought that Tou > 2B Wil perhaps expecting that they would 
pilenitr,’ toss hiita baek his hat when they had done 

Sue got te lartliver. binblittoy be 

Phesy catagiat, 4 booee bead it hier il r | With trom thermseeurity of als tenure, 
Bow pul ast tor ta pit tee toehit next ftali badly into her lap, 

All that was tot silid Ont ‘ ‘ i bcisie t ,upher stool aod went round to 
would be said Mis. | i ' ther side of the paddle-box, where she 
mld it Sooelhoebualky Ulnat a yoru Liters COUR EbCE Peveotan beat ersell ino a position siinilar 
Kisie stood on tine Duanraphoea | vy Waal to her loSthexecept Chat now she Commanded 
for tie tirst prassitang slevteti ° mich better view of the deek. 

Siie dead Gove ttn pide mid on ft { Not th Liat Was anv libprovement, as it 
(lier box wo viel toes t it \! Cen tli tiirnied ul; for Whatasecnme it was down 
load been wood enous tees +) «tla bi tii . 
lace Were traces of re iL tears Men, wotmnen children, babies, were mixed 

These sinus wad becohard \ l | | 7 ‘ t ster > batatotovibo, 
ter, who accordinuly hep yeyo uy il \Pothors ther td there were so tipsy that 
to see Wwintk Would to We { i ts Ulie hhiad la their ofitns were lp 

The potent ppester taacdaa i\ ; j i fiis ‘ s \ 
eve op DPtboraple aoite ure il & | IwelVe Were BiOK iv 
was porvtded by an fea Cheha . \\ " tld 
Bo Keep it, Clings Would Soom yo | I . | riited lads were treading imazy 
wud ruin allowether, Priest s Willi Ulieds SWeellaearts, to tlic 

By bad luck, im was Ma i + Saturd il id tidddler, 

a Galaszow trades) hi ba i riy lt was partly ludicrous, but more pain 
Chines Weer in dbig prvpredbatiorta ' ' tl \ ! 

sone Gown tiie Civile, b pairs cr an iiia \ rab surver, Elsie se Nuht refuce 
jes, aban eariv liour, at Clie easy teol (so ina book which Juanita bud given her to 
the bright colored posters alyrat thi puny reiedoonu the way lor Juanita had at the 
informed EKiste) ‘Po Rothesay and back just been Visited by stitdry releutings vu! 
for one shilling.’ heart. 

Dunraploch, asa popular intermediate li was awork of the imost superfine de- 
port, liad received its fuil suare of patron: oseripuon, and she curned over the pages, 
age. gles here a iitthe and there a lithe, but 

Noisy excursionists thronwed the pier, eves Procoilinsy even partially inter- 
and when tie waited broat tardiuiv drew ested 
near, such a rush and strugsie ensued that Close to her sat a l iuacious house- 

Sissi, bin Chistbay, sive ait milooker 4 ail trhothiet iOlding loud discourse toa meek 
the bouts to | rs would by like and quiet inen, Who never pot room to Say 
this. one Ww 1, poor souls 

Like this?—thev w it fir WwW “0 Void this food of eloquence mixed itself 
than this, a8 the afternoon prassed, sh was up rather oddly with the novel, 
told. I Us. 7 

Andif she wante a t off bv this “Lady Verona Vineent was sole descen- 
steamer, her informant added, she would dent of the noble house of  Castra 
have to inake a puss for act, ter fies bipevitnit. . 
her wav in—Sinece the 1 thread “She had been betrothed ata tender age 
B pack ithauonly ap tend tol l M ritnaine, the istef ao dine of 
jny Dassen ec j it ! 4. th first of whom learnt the art of 
resihlue would } under tl becananye of Nortuan Will. 
utes wid uud f sii tiarold inet his d ab cat 

VW ~ aun Set ner i \ 
~~ os s . ne 
. : — 

“ ‘ ; is bia . > KOO} {ti irate 
» it ia { i 
easy fi | ePatt rained the empress of night over 
ai bee! ’ t eouutioss turrets of Uhal thiagnilecent 
tlhitiv like you i ‘ is Vise brat 4 ravine appt mcued ON 
tomers; J dv uvul l ’ VOrite | Ca Fone 

wouUUCd I] ivily Uvaled over the 


ye.” 


“T hate unpuonetualite. You 


But Elsie could not help that, and as she 

There'll preterred betng crushed now to being 

norever, so fur s§ crushed later on, she left the pier-inaster 

lenenting, and joined berself to the crowd 

mhis golden bride that was engaged in pusbing itself across 
| suichedoor, the wanywayv iu a teas, 

Pie position was anything but dignified, 

mm Was Irrevoentle, Vet sue thoucut less of ihat than of the 

cetpsereooeneptaatel His tite discomlort of having a sharp elbow 

Hobie sapdithey were | polynardiog heron one side, the handle of 


i 
rmoldtuct help it. |; &Agreat orobrelia threatening to hook itself 
revret ttwht have round her ear onthe other, and ai wife 


e hearttelt, if Ni hoses oditastraneed liad already got across 
lthemathree years’ (aallant aan!) mtent upon walking right 
Ver her trois belied 

It was horrible while it lasted, but onee 
breath and 


reeetheer lor 
Pty se rporthyer, On board, Misie soon recovered 
 ritst ust put it preseneo Of tiaind, 

Having shaken herself out, she looked 
round for some corner where she would be 


v Mr. Basil Bicking- ’ 
In nobodv's way. 


vy #he was | HWpey 
ull she wanted, The quietest place she could ciseover, 
Where no plaice was quiet, was in front of | 


ean portion of the deck. 
leilow-passenger having 
handed her a canp- 


Cousin. 


An obliging 


| 

poneof the paddle-boxes, overlooking the 
' 

seen her need and 


marble terrace into the dewy moon- 
light. 

“Within, fairy forms were circling in the 
intoxicating waltz 

‘The tinst flower of English nobility and 
the pick of English beauty were bere to- 
night, gathered together to do bonor to the 
lordliest scion of a lordly race.” 

“Oor guid mither’s weel kent for a fash- 
ious thrawn body. 

“Weel, vestreen she comes in frae the 
kintra, an’ ben she mairches, hauding upa 
inuckle basket wi'’a neivefu’o’ shirpet 
| grosets rattlin’ in the boddom o’t, an’— 
‘When acome, ITeome! quo’ she. Sol 
oot wl’ tiny jeelly pan an’ stewed the pickle 
grosets for the denner, 

“I ne'er preet them, an’ yet there was 
nane left; so when the auld wite gaes awa’, 
IT make ber a beck as Jaight as I could loot, 
an’, ‘Ay, granpy,’ quo’ J,tan’ when you go, 
' you qo,” 

“Lady Verona's toilette was a spiendid 
Success, 

“Satin of the most delicate rose-color 
forined the basis, and over that floated 
| cloudlets of ethereal lace, every yard of 
i) whieh had cost an ineredible amount. It 
was indeed a poetical conception, striking 








With such subtle semi-touches those 
chords of color which make up the dawn 
fof rosy morning ou the castern heavens 


Icisie closed her book, 

Well she tight, for a screaming had 
arisen that they were all going to be 
“swamped,” 

A free tight was raging over the deck; 
men were swearing and brandishing bot- 
ties, women were Ina panic, 

Two of the captain's satellites,in the thick 
of the frav, were threatening to bind the 
ringleaders with ropes, only they would 
first require to ecateh their ringleaders. 

There was a rush now to one hand, now 
to the other, and to whichever side the 
weight inclined, the boat swayed down— 


she would not be able to right herself 
again. 

Elsie held fast by the rail and began to 
Share the fear of being “swainped.” 

However, the cool unconcern with which 
the captain from bis bridge regarded the 
proceedings had the result’ of reassuring 
her. 

The uproar and fighting were renewed at 
shert intervals till the steamer touched at 
the next landing place. 

Here, afleran exeiting hunt, the chiet 
rioters were secured and handed over to 
justice, to be subsequently fincd so miuch, 
with the option of so inany days’ imprison. 
ment. 

Among the passengers who went ashore 
were the woman with the “vuid-mither”’ 
and her crony ; and instead of them, Elsie 
had now, #8 neighbors,a Knot of demoerats, 
Who objeeted to the country being divided 
among “a few jukes and sie’ like,’? and 
foretold a good time coming, when the land 
would be tor the people, and when ‘a man 
that liked to work would be well paid tor’t; 
buta manthat wanted to be idle anda 
dandy would be cast into prison and kept 
there!” 

Ikisie, with aching head, was in the act of 
Wishing herself well at) Gorbals, when a 
leering, red-whiskered Tace thrust itselt 
shoulder, saying  ipsinuat- 





lover her 
ingly— 

*T think, Miss, it’s tine we werena bere; 
we'll go down and have a dance thegether, 
vou and your humble servant you now be- 
hold.’ 

“NotI, thank vou,’’ said Elsie, on her 
feet, facing litt li amon nt 

fhe “humble servant’—a fellow of the 
baser sort—had had enough liquor to make 
hing particularly gallant and, aceording to 
his own View of the Jnatter, irresistibly 
funny. 

Ile therefore perpetrated a 
bow, and, rounding lis ari into the shape 
fa handle, anew offered himself for ac- 
cept mce, Bayle — 

“You'll do ine proud, miss, and I am a 


protesqg ue 


first-class figure at a jig.’ 

“T don't know anything about jizs,”’ re- 
turned Elsie—she had heard that’ tipsv 
inen, Like thanmiacs, had better be humored 
—‘indeed you inust ask sume one 
else.”’ . 

“You'll never learn younger, 
admirer, ©Come oul’ 

“You don’t understand,’’ said Elsie, 
showing as little nervousness aS Sle e@ould 
help, “Tam not one of your friends— 
you have got friends with you, have you 
hot?’ 

“T'}l not tell you whether or wheech,’’ he 
replied, jocuiarly. 

Misie turned away. 

*Dinna be so saucy, 


” 


urged her 


* cried the faseinator, 
); and he tried to put bis arm round her 
neehw,. 

She took a few precipitate stéps forward, 

in horror and alarin. 

In so doing she caine against a passenger 
| who had joined the steamer where it landed 
| Jately, and had been waking a tour of in- 
|} vestigation since, 


‘l beg your pardon,” she began, breath- 


ieOssiv, DUL Les Stopped, for her haud was 
tuk Hola Of and Her name spoke 

\ il Soul . tbe fear it I 

‘ reuna ind sh is 
i ved ) ) Li Aly SO, 


Not to-d AV, at least, would Max inform 
her how, accidentally passing th: quay, he 
had been told a story by th Hicious  pier- 
lnauster that sent him straightway riding 


across country twenty miles, to catch the 
} Steamer at its first halting place 


far, far down—until it almost seemed as if | 





had sought her hand forthe jig was de 
spatched in a twinkling, covered with 


confusion, and that all was plein sailin 
| for Elsie now that her fairy prince b 
coine, 
aa * * * * = a 
Mrs. Finnieston and her daughters 


did not see Max Ochiltree again that sea. 
son. 

“But no wonder that he should ignore 
ns,alter findiig out how vou are connected, 
Mr. Finnieston,’? said the lady, resent. 
fully. 

Hoots, 
returned her spouse, piucitically, 
odds whether he comes or no?” 

Mrs. Finnieston groaned, 

Not for all sne could say would he ba in. 


Eelen; never heed the man,” 
“what's 


duced to call her “Eleanora;"’ he would 
hold to “Eelen,”’ low-runded = that be 


wus! 

“Yes,’’ she rejoined,**but I will heed the 
mnman; TL willsey that he must have very 
little discrimination, not to mention ordi. 
nary inteilizence, or he would have seen 
that my daughter Antoinette would grace 
the head of any table, even though she is 
unfortunate enouch, poor child, to havea 
father who has never soured above the level 
of the vulgar herd.” 

Aimong the few residents at Dunraploch 
Whom this lofty-souled woinan permitted 
herself to know wasa popular artist, who 
had & house and grounds among the 
hills, aS pretty as one of bis own pic- 
tures 

Early inthe summer following Elsie’s 
unfortunate Visit, this artist gave a garden 
party, and there Antoinette and Juanita 
once more Caine in coniact With Max Ochil. 
tree, 

After they bad spoken for a minute, An- 
toinette iInquired— 

“And oh, is the poet 
tree?” 

She had taken up “culture”? lately; for 
“the Higher Edueation’’ had  hecome 
quite the fashion among the Glasgow la 
dies and Antoinette imust be fashiona- 
ble. 

Anew anonymous poem wasin every- 
body’s mouth, and ithad got rumored 
about that the author was ut presenta 


here, Mr. Ochil- 


” 


guest at The Tort; therciore tho ques- 
} tion. - 
| “No, but his daughter is,’ was the ro- 
ply. 
| “Should vou like to be introduced, Miss 


Pinnieston?” 

“T shall be quite too pleased,”’ inurmured 
Antoinette, 

“Isn'ta poet’s daughter very much Jiko 
anvbody else's dauguter, Mr. Ochiltree?” 
sald Juanita, in her airy way. 

“Alter you have seen her, you shall tell 
me What you think,’ said Max,and be eon- 
cucted them through a trellised archway 


| covered with climbing roses, across a lawn, 


 Juanita’s notice, and she asked 


/ pensation had to be 


| it ls LOCdicCss lo Say thaltbe swuin who \ 


Inthe middle of which a gaily-uecorated 
Inarquee had been erected. 

There were various groups dotted over 
the prass. 

The central figure of one of these caught 
her con- 
ductor it he could tell her who the lady 
wus, 

“Surely Tecan,’ he replied, “she is my 
mother, 

“Over yonder, Miss Finnieston; she’s 
pot quite uo stranyver lo you, I think?’ 

Then, if never belore, these sisters ex per- 
ienced the feeling which, people descrile as 
awish that the earth would open and 
swallow thei up; for, woe worth the 
day! 

Max Ochiltree’s incther was the old wo- 
tinan WLom they had once ordered out of 
their grounds, 

The same old) woman,only dressed ace 
cording to her station now, — 

Jt was her wiilin—alas, that they had 
never heard of it!—to wear anancient clouk 
and bonnet When sie went Walklug among 
the vay budies of Dunraploeh, 

Max Ochiltree dis ippeared into tbe 
queer. 

“Merey 1’ ejaculated Juanita, ina tragic 
Whisper, “what will tianuoa savy 2?” 

“Tt was your fault,”’ said Antoinette, with 
bitter Calui; “you tuld me she was a 
teacher.”’ 

“Well, I had seen her in the playground 
with tue children, looking at their 
Seains. 

“Tiow was 1 to know ?” 

Further discussion ot the distressing dis- 
postponed, for Max 
Ochiitree reappeared, leading a girl by tie 
hand, @& blushing, laughing girl, who 
seemed half-unwilling to come, 

“This is the poet's daughter,’ he said, 
bringing her face to face with the two Miss 
Finnicstons. 

“More than that,’ he continued, looking 
proudly down at lier, “she isiny intended 
wife. 

“Al, I've succeeded, I see, 

“T wanted to vet up a pleasant little sur- 
prise for you,.”’ 

So far as the surprise went, he bad suc 


are 


ceeded to a tnarvel, 

But a ple Sant surprisc—well, no, not ex- 
ACLIV I 

i Dp thei thie “ 

a 
i ud t 

arrauy n so that he eould bear 
What wus Sud without being observed. He 
telis us Lhat he listened tor two hours lust 
Sunday night while his daughter and het 
“regular company ecupled one corner 
tire Sotaaud this st e sole conversati } 
He.—*If Jovi v\luatud dovie do? 
Sle.—'*Dovic Ul, LU. 
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Cousin Nell. 


BY PERCY HERBERT. 








UNT, that girl wiil 
me,”’ 


at Nios, was iil, and her brother had been He saw very little of ber during the next 


summoned to bring her home. 

In the time of bis absence Mra. Chester 
had consented to give Nellie a home. 

It roused Craig Wotrenton’s chivalry the 


be the death of | following morning, to see the still white 


face Helen turned from the last louk at the 


The speaker, who had raised himself | carriage taking her father away. 


to a sitting position to deiiver this energetic 
rotest, sank back apona_ comfortable 
ounge with a sigh of utter exhaustion. 
The room, shaded from the summer sun, 
cosily furnished,and speaking of invalid.sin 
in every detail, was painfully quiet. 


| 


But from an apartinent not far away came | 


the sound of a sweet contralto voice,induly- 
ing in the most astounding gymnastics ot 
which the human voice can be supposed 


capable, while rapid fingering on the key. | 


board supported the vocal acrobatic 


feats. 

W hat the original air might have been, 
could on!y be surmised in the rapid scales, 
trills, cadenzas, and flourishes with which 
it was embellished. 

Suddenly a sweeping rush of notes, a 
erash of chords, and the piano-lid fell with 
a bang, that startled the speech above 
quoted from Craig Warrenton, 

Mrs. John Chester—a blue-eyed widow, 
with one idol, her nephew, sighed as she 
answered— 

“She is a great trial, Craig. 
endure it for a month or two,” 

“Down the burn, Davy, love,” floated in 
at the open window, andin a momenta 
tall, handsome girl of seventeen came up 
the porch steps, having made a circuit of 


But we must 


the house from the drawing-room wip- 

dow. ‘ 
“Dear,” said Mrs. Chester, holding upa 
rarning finger, “do try to be a little 


quieter. 


‘*Your cousin is very nervous this morp- 
' 


inz.’’ 


“The idea of a man, not twentv-four,hav- | 


ing any nerves,’ said Helen Warrenton, 


putting aside the lace curtains to step into | 


the room. 

“Poor little fellow,’’ she added, in a 
tone, approaching the lounge, ‘did it want 
to be quiet?) So it shall then.” 

Craig flushed under the keen sarcasm in 
the great back eyes looking down upon 


his tall figure; but said, rather  tret- 
fullv— 
“People in rude health have no idea of 


the sufferings of invalids.”’ 

“IT suppose it is shockingly vulgar to 
have no aches or pains,’ was the reply; 
‘but refined laziness was never my teupta- 
tion.”’ 

“My dear,’’ Mrs, Chester exclaimed, 
“sickness is not laziness.”’ 

**No--but——”’ 

That was all, 

But again Craig flushed under the scru- 
tiny of the dark eves. 

A grating of wheels upon the grave!, and 
a voice calling Nellie, caused Miss Warren- 
ton to dash through the open window again, 
and in another moment she was standing 
peside a chaise, in which was seated an 
elderly gentleman. 

“One more drive, Nell ?’’ he asked, 

“Wait until I get a hat, papa.’’ 

She was seated beside hiin a moment la- 
ter, her face very grave. 

“What Lave you been doing?” her father 
asked. 

“Singing to keep tron erying. 
hard to let vou go.”’ 

“J know it, Nell, but it is my duty. Your 
poor aunt is certainly alone in Niece, and 
sone One must goto her. I will return as 
soon 28 possible. 

“Tn the meantiine this isa very pleasant 
home.” 

Pleasant!” the girl cried, with an ex- 
pressive yrimiace, 


It is so 


“Papa, you are a doctor, Tell me if my 
cousia Craig is reaily sick.” 

“Yes and no.”* 

“T thought as mueh.’’ 

“Iie is certainly delicate, and both his 


parents died very voung. 

*Bat he pets his ailiments,till from dwarfs 
they become giants, 

“It Craig were a 
probably overcome all 
arich man, he will probably die 
years of sheer want of purpose 
cise. 

“He is dyspeptic, from lying about on 
beds and lounges, instead of walking or 
riding. 

“He takes cold by keeping himself ever 
in an artificial atmmosphere.”’ 

“And he has nerves,’ said 
temptuously. 

“Unfortunately he has, kéenly sensitive 
ones,’ was the grave reply,‘*with only self- 
indulgence to foster ajl their vagaries. Un- 
derstand ine, Nell. 

“Your cousin does suffer, more than 
vou can well realize, and he will suffer 
tore and more as he encourages his trou- 


poor man, he 
his weakness, 
ina 
aud 


As 
few 
exer- 


Neily, con- 


bies.’’ 
“Wants shaking up?” 
“Exactly—mentally and physically.’’ 
“One tiging is certain,’’ said Nell; “either 
he or I will die before your return. Every 


tine I go into the sitting-room I teel 
sinothered, and he groans every time I 
raise mpy voice above a whisper. It is too 

qd, papa, to see hiin se. I think he is 

r ‘ nest u J r suw 

Z al 

veri: ¢ tiwa talk a t 
Wh ] I in gyone— 

And the doctor bogana long string oi 


directions for thisonly child Le was leavin. 
for the first timein her lite. 

Jt was bitter work for both, but they had 
nade duty and self-sacrif watch words 
for so lony, that there was” no hesitation 
when these called for separation, 

Dr. Warreuton’s sister,recently widowed 


*e 


| 


would 


For a moment, Mrs. Chester thought the 
girl would taint, but she rallied, saying, 
with a dreary sinile— 

“We were never separated before. 
promised papa not to fret." 

“But in your father's profession he must 
be away from home a great deal," Craig 
said, sink@ng into a deep armchair. 

“But he lets ine help him, and keep the 
laboratory in order.” 

“Keep it in order?’’ questioned Mrs, 
Chester, in surprise, 

‘Sve that the inedicine bottles are always 
filled, bandages rolled in the drawers, lint 
scraped, the instruments at hand, and 
everything in order for instant use. In 
case of accident, life may hang on one sec- 
ond of promptness or delay. 

*Papa has taught me how to actin emer- 
gencies, before physicians or surgeons can 
be suinmoned,” 

“A female doctor,” said Craig, with a sur- 
pressed sneer in his tone, 

“No, Cousin Craig, but, I 
cient nurse, 

“T have no desire to step out of a woman's 
true sphere, or usurp any of the duties and 
privileges of a nan. 

“But [try to do faithfully such duty as 
lies under my hand, 

“We are rich, as you know, 


But I 


hope, an effi- 


and papa is 


training me to fill a noble, useful place in 
the world, as far as I can.”’ ° 
“Forgive me,’’ said Craig, frankly. ‘I 


was rude,”’ 


Helen bowed gravely and walked out of | 
| jected it at first. 


the room, to visitone or two of the vil- 
lage patients ber father had left under ber 
care. 

And Craig, half pettishly, wondered why 
her words had ieft such a sting. 


He was rich, too, but what huinan being 


was the better for any ignoble use of his | 


wealth ? 

His home was luxurious, and the tmost 
elaborate of invalid devices were arranged 
in his bedroom and sitting room, but he 
could find no comfort that morning, 

His easy-chair might have been full of 
thorns for any ease he found there; his 
novel had lost its interest, and his nap was 
an impossibility. 

“Craig,’’ bis aunt cried aghast, half an 
hour later, “you surely are not gving out 
in this broiling sun?" 


“Ouly tora walk to the village,"’ he 
said. 

“But you can send for anything you 
want.” 


“T will not walk far.”’ 

The sun was hot, and Craig was not 
strong, in spite of his tall figure and broad 
chest. 

Very soon he felt that he tnust’ either sit 
down or fall down, and very pale, he en- 
tered a little porch, and sank upon a seat 
there. 

When the first dizzy sensation was Over, 
he fancied he heard a familiar volee on the 
other side of the window beside which he 
Sul. 

“Remember,” said the voice—and Craig 
wondered at its low, sweet tone—you are 
to inake no exertion for the present. 

“T have engaged Mrs. Ridley to 
here and do all the work, and care 
you. 

’ “When you are quite strong again, I will 
see that you bavea little light sewing to 
do.” : 

“God bless you, miss. 

“Your father and yourself are true Chris 


tians.”’ 
A rustle at the door, and Craig saw Ne! 


come 
for 


lie looking at him with such utter amaze- 
ment that her face was actually ludi- 
crous. 

“J came to escort vou hoime,’’ he said, 


“and the heat was too much for me,”’ 

He was still deadiv pale; but Nellie, 
Stepping back to the louse, returned with 
ber handkerehiet dripping with cold water, 
to lay it upon his head, 

“You had better postpone your next 
walk till alter sunset,’ she said, drily; 
‘meantime, wait here, and I will go tor the 
chaise.” 

“No, I will walk back.’’ 

Nellie’s ample sun umbrella was a help 


' on the return walk; but Craig fully justi- 


fied his aunt's fears by the condition in 


which he eutered the house. oe 

Nell pelted him with sarcastic inquiries, 
all the time keeping cold water on his bead, 
and otherwise taking such precaulions ay 
seemed best, against injurious etlects. 

“You see what a useless animal 1 
he said to her. 

“T see that you 
walk, after living in th. cell 
mer,’ was the reply. 

“This room is like a vault. 
here.’ 

“But you are strong.” 


‘ ” 
ain, 


wrong time to 
allthe suin- 


chose a 


I should die 


ery true. 
\nd I 


Iresi 


keep strong by activity and 


lirected 
(r - lal ratort 
rai, iy iAwD At y 

, 


D> u h wv, 
mid not puzzle ine so tInuch as keeping 
all these botties.”’ 
yr eat 


' 
. Ul 
tut I cannot sleep without uiedi- 
‘i ; . 
Poor fellow {’ 

g winced. , 
Neill bad an inflection ! 


that cut bing w tbe quics. 


{ sly 
r those two words 


week. 
Dr. Warrenton, rightly 


work was the best cure fur loneliness, bad | 


hunted up a few cases during his week's 
stay in the village, where Noll could minis 
ter to the sufferings caused by overwork and 

verty, and Nell entered heart and seul 
Inte the new field of duty. 

The tirst cases led to others, and some 
hours were taken up with sewing for some 
of the poorest of the children, 

But in the inter vals of wok, Nell took a 
mischievous deligut in upsetting Craig's 
hervous system, 

She made bread pills and put them upon 


judging that | 


| an admirable ske 


the tray of dainty tood, especially prepared | 


lor the invalid'’s delicate appetite, 
She occasionally put red pepper 
ea'ide-cologne, 
She roused Craig to energy, if only to 


protest thut she was the plague of his 
lite, 
Letters from Nice informed Nellie that 


her aunt was far too ill to return home, and 
aller two tnonths death released ber, and 
Dr. Warrenton being home once nore seut 
for bis Gaughter, 

A sudden distnay seized Craig. 

for the first time he realized how 
of sunshine Nell would carry away 
her. 

He studied it well,and to his cousin's un- 
bounded amazement made her an offer of 
wiarriage, 

“Thank you,’ she 
not fancy hone hospitals, 

Then seeing the pained face, she added 
more gently— 

“When I marry, Craig, nny husband will 
be atman doing a iman’s work, Not a mis- 
erable bypochondriac, whining out his life 
upon a sofa,”’ 

It was caustic medicine, 


mnuch 
with 


sald, shortly, “I do 


and Craig re- 

But as days wore on, the sting, rankling 
deeper, touched chords of conscience, and 
Craig Warrenton roused himself to sell- 
cominuning that was bitter but whole- 
some, 

It was not easy to cast off habits that 
were life-long, fostered by some actual 
suffering, encouraged by his auntand most 


assuredly not discouraged by the pliysi 
cians) drawing a yearly income — there- 
from. 

Nell’s astonishinent reached a climax 
| when Craig walked into the room where 


the | 


New Publications. 


Mr. Carl Sehurz detines his position upon 
the question “Corporations, thelr Employes 
and the Public’ in the North American 
Review tor February. To the same num- 
ber of the Review J. C. Shairp, Principal of 
the University of St. Andrews, contributes 

for: of the lile and works 
of “Henry Vaughan, Silurist,’ a poet of the 
7th century. Senator J.J. Ingalls writes 
of “Jobn Brown's Place in History.” The 
question “Mustthe Classics Go?” is dis 
cussed by Prof. Andrew F, West. “Race 
Inerease in the United States," by Con- 
gressinan J. Randolph Tucker, tnakes a 
very substantial contribution to suciological 
science. ‘The Rev. M. J. Savage points out 
sundry “Defects of the Public School Sys 
tom.’ Finally an im.» rant question in 
hygiene. “Rival Systems of Heating,” is 


treated by Dr. A. N. Bell and Prof, W. PRP, 
Trowbridge. Published at 30 Lafayette 
Place, New York, and for sale by book- 


sellers generally, 


“Garden and Farin Topies” by the famous 
horticultrist, Peter Hlenderson, is full of 
information, new and lo the point, that all 
interested in these matters will find it muck 
to their interest to kKrow, \s a writer on 


| Questions pertaining to fartieand garden, he 


| 


| contents for bebrucry 


her lather was giving her a lesson in practi- | 


cal chemistry. 
“Unele,”’ Craig said, ‘Nell objects 
home hospitals, but I have come to you 
professionally.” 
“My dear boy, what can I 
Look out, Nell. 
“If you mix those acids, we will thave an 
explosion.” 
“Toavert which 


do for you? 


calainity T will retire, 


while Craig tells you all his new ail- 
ments, 

“Poor fellow 1" 

She flashed away, and Craig, looking 
after her, said— 

“Unele, I love Nellie!” 

“Dear me! 

“LT thought she tormented you to the 
verge of insanity.” 

“So she does. Nevertheless, I want her 


for ny wile, 

“She objects to nerves, so I have come to 
get rid of mine. 

“Seriousiy, uncle, | want you to take me 


to | 


for your patient, and see if tuere is) stuff 
in ae for a man, useful and = honora- 
ble. 

“A man, in Short, that vou will not) re- 
ject a8 ason-in-law, if Nellie will have 
me.” 

“With all my heart.’ | 

Nell was saucy and sarcastic when Dr. 
Warrenton told her Crane wasto be their 
guest, and yet the invalid knew that she 
wave lila Sweetest encouragement in a 
thousand ways. 

It was a hard task to follow Dr. Warren 
ton’s rules, and Craig tight have olten 
fainted bby the wav, onty Nellie was) there 
to see, to rouse hin by lier wit, or by ler 
gentieness to belp bit on, 

With plivsical strength came «a mental 


health, a desire ty be upand doing in the 
world’s work, 

Wealth, seen through this 
medicine, was ennobled as a tneans of 
fulness, and even labor became lonora- 
ble where there was yood to be wrought 
out. 

It roused Neli'’s respect at‘first,to see how 
selfishness was trodden down, how actual 
yhysical pain and wenkness were cong uered 
py resolution. 

Ana where Nell's respect was given, 
her heart Boou followed, till heut 
her proud, saucy head, and owned her inas- 
ter. 

‘But if Tomarry you,” 
laughing, “T may be the death 
you feared.” 


healthier 
ust. 


she 


she said, half 


of you, as 


’*Not now 
“It was kill or cure, and I think I am 
cured, 
And Dr. Warrenton finds in his 
works of charity and usefulness, ar 
helper, met niyo odee thee é j 4 
trained to the d (ralg 4 
av 
-_ ° i eal 
r 
Six Hbuod l elevant roow | 
e stofonue million dollars Reo +r ead 
to $1.00 end upwards per day. I ‘ 
plan. Mievator Restaurant supplied 
Lhe Dest, Horse irs, slayes, aryl ¢ Valod 
railroad to the depots, Fain s ‘ 
better for less money at the (rrand 
Hotel than atany other first-class bh 


the city. 


books he has 
While observa 


Has NO Stperionr, anc tte bis 
given the best results of lus 
lion and experience, lioproved methods 
wre necessary HOW aelavs of the larmer or 
tlower-lover would ke ep ubreast of other 

and yet the best return tor their ota and 
this book will throw a flood of lighton what 


these new tothods and ideas are. Neatly 
- ited = and) bron, Vriew S1.50. Peter 
fenderson & Co., Seedsimen, New York, 


MAGZIN ES, 


Arthur's Hlome M re hasthe following 
haphachat Urbino 
Spenser, Roti Wooten Lilies, Oleanders 
and Pinks, Antaretie Land, | Said So, Unto 
the Least of These, Propre Vegetation, The 
Lover and the Husband, Alter Sunset, A 
Day in Wyoming, The Soul's Lesson, A Bit 
Antique Purnishing, Marias Ghosts, 
Wonian’s Rights Stall Delis How Women 
Can Earn Money, and the various depart. 
ments, Boys’ and Girls’ Treasury, The Home 
Cirele, Evenings with tie Poets, House. 
keepers’ Departuient, Art at) Home, Paney 
Needlework Fustion and N and Corn- 
ments, LOO w ve 


tes 


Lippincott» Magasine tor February opens 


Witha paper on Old) Germantown, illus 
trations by  Petiuretl,  thoaeby + xecuted ; 
French Chateau Life, Post and) Present,’ 


by Miss Browster, deals chiefly with the 
Bretou blome of Miadacue Seviene, Al- 
fred M. Williutns gives an interesting de- 
seription of An Todian Cattle Town, and 
Professor Horatio S, White a very pleasing 
account of A Pilwriiumge to Sesenhemn. On 
a filass Root, by Rowland BK. Robinson, is 
an amusing deseriplion Of winter fishing in 
Vermont. Dr. Fetix L. Oswald has a seo- 
ond paper on Healthy blouies, whieh is re. 
plete with valuable suggestions, The sec. 
ond instalment of Sebin’s Tangled Web, by 
Lizae W. Chatmpney, is very animated; A 
Mental Masquerade, by besther Warren, is 
brightly written and well constructed; Ex- 
plained, by Alice Drown, isa pathetic little 
vhost story, and The Grreat Jictown Fatl- 
ure, bv Charles bF. Jolnson, is a clever 
realisticsketeh. The miscellaneous depart 
ments are well filled, Whole nutnme 


anid the 
r 


ber is, asusual, thoroushly readable, 
—_- —_ 
“T wisit Tl were a baby,’ wmurtnured @ 


ho Was tnaking bis first 


° flow ridieul- 


bashful bachelor w 


Call on a sweet youtny lads 
ous!’ she exclanned. “Why do you with 
mw» ?’ ‘Because a woiuen can never look at 
t baby without kK Moitipg it 
i al a i 
Kemarkable HKestoration in the Case of a 
Clergyman. 
Rev. A. W. Moore, of Darlington, S. C., 
sends us tor publication the fouilowing re- 


Sulls ith lils Cuse 


“DARLINGTON, S.C, Jan. 16th, 1883. 

Merssis. StraAkKEY & PALEN :~ Though 
you bave wot solicited, Dfeelit to be away 
duty to give the following testimonial in 
flavor of Compound Oxyyen, I inherited 
the pulmonary taint frou uy taotner; and 
have suffered with Bronchitis trom my 

sath. bor the last three or four years, in 


the early fall, Ihave been prostrated with 
tn acute attack of severe Bronchial Asthuna. 
pusially ject lous 
deranye- 


My medi- 


L.ast fall this attach VAs ti 


tn 


Ib Colnplicated with a general 


mnentof the liver, kidneys, ete. 


il advisers could not give wiueth hope of 
any further work tn the ministry 
“Tn December ] couiiieneed the use of 
your Home Treatiuient. Si after T be 
Kan ts use, nearly all the syiuiptoms were 
wreally ayyravated but for the last th 
eks I have been proving. I 
Slant expectoration has t ‘a ‘ 
i ‘ i " ‘ ’ 
' 
i i \ ~ 
‘ mod 
s ‘ 
oe t 4 ar ' s 4 
i ‘ . ‘ ak | 
' ra 
5 * \ 
I “ j ‘ " A ‘ iV @ 4 
lili Vitara s Puiila 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


WHO WAS TO BLAME? 


BY VIVKIN, 


l YOPSY was little Ofilda’s pet kit 
ten. 
Ik was a very early riser. 

Siesieptin Hilda's rooui, and although 
Shecdid not seem to have myeh heart to be 
gin her roinps before her Distic Mistress 
was awake,no sooner did Hilda's cyes open 
than puss was at it, 

Yes, and attheim, |L inight sav. for one of 
her favorite gaines was to jmagine that 
Hlilda‘’s eyes were mice, and that they 
merely moved about for her to play 
with. 

This sport was just a little dangerous but 
it used to anake Tilda get np all the 
quicker, 

To deseribe pussy’s anties would be ins 
possible jor to tell how she popped in lrere 
and out there, alwavs appearing when least 
expected, Sometimes springing frou the 
floor straight at Hlilda’s hair, at) others 
Vaulting up the eurtatns to reeonnmoitre 
fighting the footstool; doing deadly battle 
With a bootora pin-eushion, or i reaueltnitig 
the hair-brash to be a fretfal poreupine that 
must be slatn at onee, for fear it Should kill 
her mistress, 

Now Topsy was deve loopy yinto a very 
usefal and honest pet, 

She eould even be trusted a by h 
Into the cupboard, where she vould oe 
Inice, but never meat, «© even 
fish. 

The reason of this was t Hilda always 
fed her well aS soon as she tiad had her 
own meals, 

So pussy was well-mannered and key 
how to wait, and she had been taueht to 
bey, and lie down dead, and jutmip through 
a” hoop, and do all kinds of pretly 
tricks, 

But mind you, TP think one chief reason 
why ‘Topsy looked so weiland had so sleek 
a coat,and such long whiskers, was because 
Hilda's mother told her that) eats miust 


have clean water to drink as well as 
mitk, and be kept in’ the house all 
night. 


“Well, now,” Tthink T hear some reader 
say, “Show ean you keep meat from potty 
out at nicht?” 

Why, by feeding her always late in the 
evening, and then tauking tier prisoner. 

Hilda didk not inworiably do this, there- 
fore, as PUSSV Wits bot quite stire ste would 
have supper when she came lowe, then, i 
it were a lovely night, and plenty oof fun 
going on, she often preferred stopping out 
side. 

And as we shall presently see, it was this 
bad habitof Topsy ’s that led to her little 
mistress # uriel, 

Ob, there Is no priefiso bitteras that whieh 
we bring upon ourselves throuul) some 
neglect of duty ! 

Now, in such a pleasant home, with se 
eomfortable a fireside, and sueh oa loving 
Mitle mistress as Hilda, one would lave 
beon perfectly contented and tiippoyw, and 
never have thought of rowmuitig away ane 


f 


getting Into toaisehiet, 


Well, but vou see cats were originally 
wild antinals, and they stuil return a pool 
deal of their old prowlitne disposition, and 
when this is not kept within dae eontrob try 


thelr owners, tt walus a Coniplete rrastery 
overthem, So that tastead of bedi tare 
freside-loviny, honest pussies, they te 
rovers, dishonest, and instead of loving 
their homes and staving in thernnthey only 


COLA 


make a conventenee of then, thnoding the 
house merely a handy place to steep in 
all day, and one quite tree from: any dan 
ger. 

“Oh, dear!’ said Topsy to herself, one 


day, shout a mouth before the date of the 
commence npent of ir story, “| ao hh 
gry, and miyv inistress has quit forgotten 
mv bitot Supper. 

It was a beautiful suminer’s evening, 


and Topsy WAS SHititie at the open Vinndow 
of the pretty Jittle atte where Hilda 
slept. 


This attic opened on to the tiles—at least, 
it was only a litthe jump off to pet 
there. 

“JT have never been out in the great 
world,” she said; “I’ve balt a mind to 
oo. 

“It's only a hop down there, and ] tight 
meet @ mouse. 

“Here Tyo; Pll risk it; Ishan't go far, 
though.”’ 

No, Topsy assured herself over and over 
avain that she wouldnt vo far, 

The silly lithe tuing, she didn't) know 
that itistrom the very beyloning of evil 
we should atstain. 


Sut then she was only # cat. 

So away sne wentlover tiles 

She elit lupt t hous 
and that 1s iv. i t s 
pect bey Ps ila 
} going : 
Tove oe 
flV away and find I wish I 
wines. 

Soshe ate the crust anal und hers 
much refreshed, and 1 8 went 
forgetting all about Hilda and her 
nome, 

Pine rose, and the star 
and the prospect now Jookedfiumore ¢ aut 


bg than cv. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The light streamed forth from many an 
tie window,and Topsy amused herself by 
looking inat thea all. 

Here, in one, Were some happy little 
children, all crowing and laughing, as they 
were being put to bed, in such a cozy 
remy ot. 

Here, in another, was a family party at 
tea or supper, and the cooked tish smelt so 
delimous, that Topsy would have wer in 
throuvh the open window, and begwywed for 
thtteuly there wasn dog there. 

Ji the ext attic wos am old moan titking 
Asioe, sod lamnoertnyg a bitof leather on 
tlapestone, but he sang merrily to hituselt 
wll the tine, 

Ilere, at still another window, was seena 
poor wan girl, sewing away at a whit 
seu as di ber dite depended om it, and so 
t did, although the work was killing 
her, 

Andon went pussy, peeping in at every 
window, till at last the licsht\ went out one 
by onejand she bewan to think of returning 
beootnae, 

Itaunust have been very late when she re- 
passed the attic, where the seamstress was ; 
the poor girl still sat there, stitching,stiteh- 
brogy, Strebing. 

Hark ' what was that ? 

A dreadful growl, that trade her flesh all 
cree |’ 

Just as Topsy came round the ecornerofa 
‘thimoey-stauek, and raised herself on her 
fore pra \s, Slie beheld ri hit Ita treont ot h r 


Iwo boimense toms, Ccotumencing a terrible 
Poattie 

Topsy would have given worlds to biave 

Laway. 

But for atin ste vas paralyzed with 
fear, 

Then suddenly, with a more terrible 
howl than ever, both eats tumbled. off 
tlie root, wid all Wits onee " more 


‘Topsy started off) and neve looked be 
hind bier till sale at her own window, 
Hilda was sitting ap for her, and = glad to 


see her, but Topsy dreamt all that night of 


the wonders sire dead seen, 
Pdiledaclidh sreot roet Topsv's supper next 


night, So pussy staved at home, but) she 
forweot itt nivhit atter, und away went 
[PISS peititi. 

She dicul tot wone fur before she met one 


ofthe eats who liad been ftleliting. 

He spoke to her kindly, and when Topsy 
sitid she was heaery, chy! said Toma, 

we'll stealbaciish; TP krow where they 
bhittie. 

‘Toosy thought this was very dreadful, but 


| 


then che was so hunery and the fish was 


really most delicious, 
Topsy staved out that night later than be- 
fore’, 


She was later out the next nicht, too, and 
tinonth had hiardivo poassed cre it) became 
quite A eotbibon thing for natighty 
Popsy to spene the night on the 
row, 

Bat netonly on the roof did) "Popsy pass 
hertimne, with the somewhat disreputabie 
feline wequattunees she had tormed, latin 
the gardens, and alas! sometimes even jn 
Pigeonries, aud rabbittries, as well, ana 
many apenthe dove they killed, and iany 
tpretty little burinsy. 

Only onee, Topsy and one of her friend's 


were neariv eitcaht. 

foey wore both in oa uranarvy together 
whenthe owner entered, 

Letus pretend to be watching this rat- 
hole,’ said Topsy. 

Phe win Shut the door softly, and went 

P ms till. 

Tle shit the doo it isntrue, but he forgot 
that broker dio inthe window, and so the 
thieviri puss vot escaped, 

‘Did ever vou cata dive e@anary ?"" said 
pussv's Companion to her one day, ‘a live 

i iy, feathers and thy 

eOo, Is so delicious! and pussy licked 
ly SS SiON] h 

‘) ranistress heeps one,’ continued 
th pier, ‘loos she not?” 

‘Yos sald ‘Topsy, “but I daren’t touch 
thiat 

I wouldn't for the world.” 


"OUR! erred the other eat, “there is no 
eating Inthe world to be compared to a 
live canary, and what is the good of them 
alter ail? 

*Siliv thing 

The roo where Topsy's mistress worked 
all day with her mother was usually left a 
litthe open in the sumunuer nights. 

This was quite sate, a8 it was high up in- 
deed, only Ib Was not Very far from the 
roof of an adjoining house. 

Ti that room slept in its eage innocent 
little Diek the cumiurtv. 

On that roof, as the vreat bell elhimed out 
the midnight hour, stood Topsy, preparing 
to make aspring at the window ledywes for, 
woe is me! she Gad suecu:ibed to the temp- 


ter, an 1 was actus y about to cole tier tis 


tress of the only other ereature she loved 
my oecarth beside ters ] 
It was a territile eap, ten feet at least 
" ~ iis Wd Sh si] rigy Line 
s j l i 
] Vas | pS) i s ninon ut 
tu t i 
52 af 
I 
\W\ l faith lid Hilda nurs her 
{ 
But, alus! rear ! ts tha vena 
inpot \ x t was Hilda's 
? fi ' y 1a r ps wis 
r '* 4 } \ Siu 
{ tistaken from as; it is bad enough 


, eVen il we can say W& vurselves that 


we have alwavs been kind to our tavorite, 
but if we have neylected it the blow Is ten 
times harder to bear. 
—_> @- — 
AN EVENTFUL EVENING. 


oes 
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BY BRBANDALL W. BAY LE. 


T was acozy room in a farina house, in 
which three young yirls were ussem- 
bled. 

Two were attired for walking, while 
the third was seated with a book ata ta- 
ble. 

“Come, Kate, are you ready ?” ° 

“T ans mot going.’ 

Dinnaand Lucey Tiegarvan, two pretty- 
faced) oyirls of seventeen and nineteen, 
looked at their cousin in unmitigated aston- 
Ishiunent. 

‘Not gwoing, Kate? 

“And we don't have a party once in six 
months out here! 

“Very likely,’ Kate answered, dryly ; 
“butit Mark Alleyne does not care enough 
about my presenes to come after te—as it 
seers he doesn’t—I shall not put myself 
out to grace the festive seeme, Go along, 
riris, youll be late.’ 

“But, Katie, urged Dianna, “you will be 
all alone,” 

“Pshall bave the cotmmpanionsaip of iny 
own thoughts,’ Miss Kate answered. 

“Shall Tstopat Pariner Wheaton’s  farin 
und tell their girl Barbara to eome over 
Pasked Lucy, wist- 





wid Sit in the kitelhen ?’ 
Tid e 

Nonsense What do DT wianrt 1 yvreat 
ged-haired virl to keep tan Company 
for? 

Besides, the Wheitons are ali wotug to 
this party themselves, and Barbara will 
have tostay a€ home and mint the 
house,”’ 

So Kate Ennis distnissed thems with « 
smile and wave of the baud. 

“Tdon'tthink she eares about going a 
bit,’ said Luey, as, interlockine her aria in 
that of her coumpanion, she hurried along. 
the crisp, frozen road. 

“She does, too,’ said) Diana. “Make 
haste, Lu, or we shall not overtake father 
ind the boys, 

Jut you see, she’s so vexed at Mark Al- 
leyne. 

“T don’t blaine her, either. Ile tight 
have come after her.” 

Ifthe two rosyv-laced) girls could have 
seen Whata hearty ery) Miss Kate) Puinis 
was having by herself, by the fire, their 
every doubt upon the question would have 
been dispelled. 

Kate Ennis was a London wirl, and this 
was her first experience oof country 
life. 

John Pregarvan, her mother’s brother, 
had “taken up’ a good piece of land, 
in K-——, and was beyinning to inake_ it 
pay. 

Luey and Diana had made plenty of 
young friends, and Kate Ennis herself had 
half coneluded to remain permanently in 
this garden-land, that is, sie had until to- 
hhigghit. 

What was West more than ast to her, 
if Mark Alleyne cared nothing about 
her? 

“However,” said Kate, proudly, straisht- 
ening herselfup, and brushing the dew off 
her black evelashes, 2 will let bin see 
that I care as litthe about himas he does 


, 


about me.’ 
But it was lonesome. 
The eloek ticked drearily over the  tman- 
tel between the windows; the flre erae- 
kled, and the eat purred softly beside the | 





hearth. 

And Kate, finding it impossible to econ- 
eentrate her attention on her book, laid it 
down and wondered what Miurk was doing 


it this moment. 

Just then aecurious creaking noise, ae- 
companied with a jurring sensation,star- 
tled ber, and dastiiaet yo xlaneing toward | 


the window, She saw that someone wastry- 
Ing to open it. 

A short, bullet-headed tnan, with a red 
face. 

Kate had just time to photograph these 
facts on her mind when the sash slipped 
up, and the man was inthe room, 

“Ach! be eried, witha sort of satistied 
grunt. 

“Tam come, 
hie. 

“But itisall imake ready, itis all pre- 
pare. Come, then, inein fraulein 1" 

With alow ery, Kate rushed past his out- 
stretched arins, and with just sufficient 
presence of mind to lock the door after 
her, she hurried out to the barn and = loos- 
ened Carlo, the dog, who was indulging 
himselfin dogyish dreains just outside the 
barn-door, 

Speaking in low, encouraying tones, she 
poiuted to the window, | 

Carlo, vehemently shaking hitself, as it 


You did not then expect 





to divest himself of any superflu us drow- 
Siness which might still be lingering about 
larted like an arrow it of i bow to 
tue spot indicated by bis vouny tnistress’s 
lyr il Wer. 
| y ler i } je 
‘ 
| 7 x 

s tr ted nce ! re 1 | K ate 

eling sure that this human rat was sale 
the trap at last, hurried off as fust as her 
trembling limbs would allow her, in the 


lirection ot Fariner Wheaton’s house, 
raDiItation, Was 


ch, although the nearest 
i lonelv road 
l ! 


Atl i iV LHrOUYDA 
} i 41h Line Lie, \" wld have 
filled Kate Ennis with apprehension, as the 
owls hovied in its tmelancholly wooded | 


sides, and night birds uttered their mourn- 
ful cries, 

“Hello! Why, it’s Kate.” 

“Mr. Al evne, Jam so very glad to see 
you,’ bysterieally cried out cur hero- 
ine, 

“Come, that’s good news, said Mark,slip- 
ping ber hand under hiss armor: “but how 
you are trembling. Were you coming to 
the party?” 

And then Kate told her story. 

“A burglar! And locked safely in? 
Upon iy word,” cried Le, you're atruip, 
K ute. 

“Let me take vouonto Mr. Wheaton’s, 
and I'll go back and settle this feliow’s 
business for him.” 

“Not alone,’ gasped Kate, ‘not alone: 
I will go with you. Suppose he should kill 
you?” 

“Kill ine? 
Kate?” 

And the hardy young Hercules smiled 
at the idea, 

juteome if vor like. Stay! there is 
Barbara now. looking out of Mr. Wheaton’s 
kitehen-door, 

“She will bear vou company. 
Hallo, Barbara!’ 

The stout, red-haired girl came hastening 
toward them, and heard the tale with the 
intensest Interest, 

“A house-breaker!"’ she cried out. 
“Wait but while T put the key under 
the door-mmat, and I will accompany 
thee,”’ 

Accordingly they set out, Barbara stamp- 
ing stolidlvy on, afew paecs behind thei, 
while Kate leaned on Mark Allevne’s arm, 
and began to think that, altogether, things 
were not so unpleasant as they might have 


Do you think that likely, 


Barbara! 


been. 

“Have you got a pistol at home, Kate ?” 
Mark asked, as they neared the Tregarvan 
farti-house, 

“Oh, yes,’ said K:ate. 

And armed with this, Mark faced the bur- 
ylar, While Kate and Barbara shrieked in 
chorus in the background. 

gut justas Mark was presenting the wea- 
pon at the head of the uulappy introder, 
who had backed as far into the corner as 
the wall would let him, and was = chatter- 
ing volubly in Geriman, Barbara rushed 
in. 

“Franz! 

‘And du? 

“Is it indeed that du art mein Bare 
bara? 

“Taste to make the resene, or it is) thet 
they wil wnurder mie, thy Pranz’’ 

And then a series of explanations fol- 
lowed, which proved that tue German had 
no intentions save tipon the heart of Bar- 
bara, Who, it appeared, had corresponded 
with hiin for some mortosand had worked 
powerfully on his sympathies by represent- 
ing to him that she was hardly Used by 
Farmer Wheaton, 

Franz had planned their elopement; and, 
happening to wnistace the house, through 
sone adverse frealc of Cupid, had climbed 
into the wrong window ,while Barbara, with 
her bundle neatly packed, was awailing 
himon the Wheaton door step. 

Barbara was sent back to the farm-house 
with a lecture. 

Franz was told the nearest way to the 
railway Station. 

And Mark Allevne remained behind to 
quiet Kate's disturbed nerves, and protect 
her until the Treygarvans returned froin the 
party. 

“But why didn’t vou come after me?” 


” 


Mein Franz! 


| said Kate, with a tittle pout, as she remeim- 


bered her first cause of Coumplaint. 

“Reeause, Miss Tinperiouvs, [never got 
home frou A until alter dark, and all 
the work was to be done first. So when I 
SAW Vou Were not with vour cousins at the 
inerrVelmecting, [set forth to see what had 
kept vou at home.” 

*Portunately for me,’ said Kate; “but, 
oh, what a trisit [ got. 

“T never still forget the moment when 
he grinned at me and held out his 
arins.’’ 

“But, then, see whata fine romatic ad- 
venture you've had.” 

Kate Shiuddered, 

Mark Allevne asked if she were cold, 
and drew his chaira little nearer, and— 
and— 

When the Tregarvans came home, full of 
the evening’s enjoyment, Kate also had her 
recitals t) uiake. 

Two inecidents—first, the burglar, and 
then—that Mark was goiny to fit upa home 
for a bride,and that she was to be the happy 
bride, 

And altogether Kate was toreed to 
contess that it bad been an eventful even- 
ing. 





———— — 


A Coowu PROPOSITION.— Herr Grusel- 
bach, Protessor of Chemical Seience in the 
University of Upsala, announces that he 
will undertake by his process toefreeze up 
inv lady or gentleman willing to submit to 
the experiment, and to deprive thein to all 

ppearance of vitality, pledging his word to 


round again at the expiration 
S t pre id} 4 efte tT 1 
st s fa 
Q " ‘ 
‘ x 
nself, he is looking the Swedish Gov 
ernment to handover to tim tbe first 


criininal condeinnted to death. 
- —— > 2 a C— 
Peop'e will not be so very foolish that 
they will allow themselves to be deceived 


with a new Cough Svrup when they heve 
experienced the value of Dr. Bulls 
Cough Syrup for many years. Price - 


cents, 
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THE HONEYMOONERS. 





BY C. J. DUNPHIE, 





They heeded not the wintry skies, 
For, sunned in one another's eyes, 
They deemed it suinmer weacher, 
No storm obscured their radiant glee; 
Nor would thev, if they could, be free; 
They felt that ail felicity 
Dwelt in one word—'‘*Together.*' 
That witching word—‘*Together."' 


And so, the lovers, newly wed, 
Through groves Arcadian swiftly sped 
With spirits like a feather; 
So danced on down the hours away— 
The rosy hours of Love's sweet day, 
All, all of joyous bright and gay, 
Was in that word —‘*Together.** 
That witching word— ‘*Together.** 


Ahme! What change fruition brings? 
Time flew on disenchanting wings, 

And wrought an awful wonder | 
The Honeymooners now agree 
Alone in longing tv be free; 
They deem that all felicity 

Dwells in one word— ‘*tAsunder. ** 

That witching word— *‘Asunder,** 


When bright the summer sunbeams dart, 
They stillhave winter in the heart, 

Or onty summer's thunder, 
What words can picture their distress ? 
What metaphor their grief express? 
They feel there is no happiness 

But in one word—‘‘Asunder,*’ 

That witching word—‘*Asunder,*’ 
cm a 


W OSHIPPING THE KAIMAN. 


TTMIE religion of the population of the 

Island of Javais ot a mixed character, 
some of the Javanese following that of Ma- 
homet, while others incline towards that of 
the Indian deity—Brahama. 

One ot the grossest of Javanese supersti- 
tions forms the subject of this paper. It is 
that the ‘“‘Kaiman’’—the Javanese name for 
crocodile—is actually the evil spirit personi- 
fied. 

The dervishes, fortheir own motives of 
profit, of course, do allin their power to 
foster this belief. 

“Sedan’’ (Satan) is the name _ bestowed 
upon the crocodile by the natives of Java, 
and every incident or mistortune, whether 
death by misadventure, pestilence, failure 
of crops, ete., is attributed to his agency, it 
being presumed that on such occasion® the 
spirit is, for some reason or other, displeased 
with the people. 

In order, therefore, to appease the 
posed demon’s wrath, the Javanese, insti- 
gated, of course, by their dervishes, come 
to the conclusion that some animals must be 
slain and offered up to him as a sacrifice ; so 
arangements are accordingly made for that 


sup- 


purpose as follows : 

The person who is suffering from any ca- 
lamity which he supposes to have proceeded 
trom the anger of ‘‘Sedan,”’ goes at once 
to the chief magistrate of his village, and a 
consultation takes place. 

Atter this, the mayor causes all the in- 
habitants to be summoned together, by the 
means of the beating of apeculiarly-shaped 
wooden bell, which has a singularly dole- 
tul sound; when this tocsin is heard, the 
Javanese assemble in great numbers and fix 
a day and hour tor the sacrifice, which usu 
ally takes place at sunrise, and the suflerer 
from calamity is enjoined to bring two 
shie ep and a goat to the dervish, to be conse 
crated previous to the sacrifice. 

When the hour of sacrifice 
people collect in great numbers in front of 
the mayor’s residence, dressed in their holi- 
day garments ; the dervish makes his ap- 
pearance, arrayed ina long gown and a 


arrives, the 


turban of many colors. 

As he advances, the whole assembly 
prostrates itself, uttering prayers aloud. At 
a signal trom the dervish the people _ rise, 
and. by direction of the mayor, are formed 
into pairs (in silence) for the sacrificial pro- 
cession, the dervish proceeding at their head 
to the place of sacrifice 

In front of the dervish walk four men, 
in vestments ot various colors, having their 
faces painted yelow. These men = strew 
flowers and palms in the path of the ad 


vancing dervish. 


Next follow several] pers ns len ling tiie 
consecrated animals destined fur sacrifices 
after whom comes tle fl ii M 


‘ 


They tuen pass through the main streets of 
the town. place of the 


r village until the 


ceremony is reat hed 
In the case in question, this was a large 


the seashore. A huge ston¢ 


sandy pl Ain, near 


was set up to serve a6 an altar for the offer- | look above them and s look beyoud tem, 


ing to the evil spirit. Here the leaders of 
the consecrated animals destined tor sacri 
fice, knelt down, whilst the dervish ascend- 
ed the steps of the altar. 

As soon as he reached the altar itself, the 


joined him in a prayer, which was loudly 
dervish then, with most vehement adjura 


him not to visit the Javanese with any fur- 
ther calamity. 

Strangely enough, from the water near 
at hand, two or three crocodiles at this mo 
ment put up their 
Which, of course, produced a great impres 
sion on the superstitious assemblage. Pro- 
bably, however, the trath was that the cro 
codiles were attracted by the rank smell of 
the goat. 

The dervish’s address to the evil spirit 
concluded, room was made tor the person 
who had been appointed to sacrifice the ani 
mals, who had previously been bound and 
laid upon the sand. 

This official advanced, armed with a most 
formidable looking knife, and, with consid 





| smoked pipes of opium, 


tion. 


{ 


victims, which he then placed in a row, and 
decorated with gay-colored flowera. 

Next followed another prolix prayer from 
the dervish, after which he 
blessing upog the entire assemblage, who, 
in the full conviction of having appeased | 
the evil spirit, retired to their homes and 
Which they al 
leged tobe for the gloritication of their du- 
ties, but which, it seems more reasonable to 
conclude, was for their own self-gratifica- 


bestowed his 





Seon after the crowd had dispersed, that 
very sensible “evil spirit’’ crawled out ot 
the wa’er, with a grunt of satisfaction, and | 
proceeded to devour the 
with which the ignorance and superstition of 
the Javanese had kindly provided him. 


Brains of Bold. — 


Prudery is the caricature of modesty. 


sheep and goat | 








To hate exceHence is to be at its opposite 
pole, 

A woman who wants a charitable heart 
wants a pure mind, 

Honor demanded is av worthless as insult 
undeserved is hurtless, 

The great rule of moral conduct is, next 
to Grod, to respect time, 

To count but tew things necessary is the 
foundation of many virtues. 

He who has tasted a sour apple will have 
the more relish for a sweet one, 

Sin and misery are not lovers, but they 


walk hand io hand just as if they were, 


whole assemblage fell on their knees, and | 
uttered, and with many gesticulations. Tie 


tions, addressed the spirit himself, imploring | 


| 


| 
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F . . . . 
emininities. 

She neglects her heart who studies her 
glass. 

Three female dentists have opened offices 
in Chieago. 

A women's 
formed iu Paris. 

Handsome women without 
like flowers without periume, 

Miss Anna Crow Dog is the name of a 
pupll in the Carlisle Indian Sehoot, 


Sbhakspeare club has been 


religion are 


Fencing is now the favorite recreation of 


Klizab th having set 


Viennese belles, the Empress 


| the fashion. 


heads—a coincidence | 


| 


erable dexterity, laid open the bowels of the | 


honor 


Propose 


Six ladies have graduated with 
from the London College of Chemistry, and 
setting up as druggists, 

A Chicago man claims that he courved a 


woman of that city for three years before he found 
out that she was married, 
In Europe the states which have most 


women are Portugal ang Peay 


few more men than women, 
is the one thing in which «a mis 
profit 


Marriage 
take is fatal In other affairs experlence may 
one, boutin marriage wisdom lles in forethought 


Mrs. Mary Krone enjoys the distinetion 


of being the only lady aseaverin the countrys, she 
is at present Principal of Denver behoul of 
Mine >. 

There isa reversion of the general order 
ot some things in Norway Forin tanee, a man and 
hiv wife traveling are charged only one fare anda 
half, the half tare being for the man 

Miss Nellie Burton, a Louisville belle, 


who had arrived at the age of elopement, having neo 
other offer, ran away with oa Chinese laundryman, and 


they have gone to Chicago ou a bridal tous 

A Milwaukee man says he would like to 
be wrecked as Fuoch Arden was, and come home and 
find his wife re-married. He'd goont of the garden 
withanopand a skip, instead of breaking bi- 
heart. 

“What shall we do with our daughters?’ 
inquired Mrs. Liverpool, and an inhuman wreteh re- 
pliess ‘“‘If they are Hike their taln« 
hair, corsets, and high-leeled shoes, 
paint—wring their necks. 

An Ohio postmaster has resigned. N. B 


mother wea 


powder and 


It was a woman, Who wanted to vet marriod, and 


could not as long as she held the other An Olde 
woman who would prefer a 


isa disgrace to the sex of her state, 


husband to a postoMcs 


Thereis an enduring tenderness in the 


love of a mother toa son, that tran 
affections of the heart. It is neither te 
selfishness, nor daunted by danger, wor woakeued by 


worthlessness, nor stifled by logratituds 


conds all other 


beoehitlled tey 


A man, ina sleeping-car, Went through a 
rolled 


noticed, how 


terrible accident, in whieh the car down an 


embankment, without waking It wa 


ever, tKhatas the ear struck the betlom, be mure 
mured: ‘Don't, Mary, dou’t, Cll getup and start 
the tire,** 


belle of Maple Park, 


tills 


Miss H[anson,. the 
Ill... banged herself in a ecorhe-crity recently, be« 
Whisky, and her father 


She letta note saying 


herlover was addieted to 
would not let er marry lilm 
he was broken-hearted, and hoped to meet her lover 


in heaven. 
The household 


men come under the me 


CCONRODIES of seonnee wo 


Cateyory of virtue am the 


Id housewlfe econ of tine wi make or 


itupin bed and and kait «locking in the dark r 


re-thread her needle, at infinite expense of time and 


Let every man do the besthe knows, and Fe od 
y eyesight, psaveanineh ol ca ‘ 
ifhe is nota fool, he will do .bout right. 
; tlle « lere eal r) 
: n Louisville a clergyman said in his ser 
As totrouble, who expects to find cher In I ; $ A ; ! ; 
on on arecent Sa pat 1 rivti at if Soomet iti 
ries withoutstones, or roses without thorn men. would only dance | eparat . 
To despise our own species is the pric e | net object todancing., Et would be just as gracet 
we must too often pay fora knowledge of it. he clatined, and just as healthful exeretse, and 
?. , uld kheep step to the music Just the sa 
tepentance without amendment is like F , 1 
, s y IsCO Th “vertis i) r2t) 
continually pumping without mending the leak A an rans aden . eh ' : 
P ° red-haired yirt i ¥ ! hitip \ 

All the whetting in the world can never 1e respe ' \ ‘ , , 
seta razors edge on that which lias tie ateel in bt. r ed slied 

To preserve one’s mental constitution and ! pal 

ff ! ' 
nourish one’s nature ie the proper way to serve Ileana ‘ 
heats 
Ven. P 
; , vou ust have a best girl,bv alle in 
When truth offends no one, it ought to It you es + ae 

etou rou Cleveland ti oye ' 
pass out of Une inoulh a> naturaily a5 tlhe air we ‘ : 

ts hil ythatay . i i re ’ 
breathe, 
a ifessed that she uhert ‘ t4 st 

A man who is able to employ himself in- man in the eity, 1 had i 
nocentiv is never miserable, It is the idle who are teeth pulled for the she pe leyve of being 
wretched, s few minute 

Boast not of your health and strength too “Why do you not invite Mrs. Jones, 
much; but, whilst you enjoy them, praise God and Mrs. Brown and Mrs. Sinith ty your receptions They 
use thein. are very nice latices yes, but vo “we oF j ~ 

‘itn P ° ° » band don’t want me toa wm bate Mitts tliew i 

I he bright side of life 18 that Ww hich deed wiiat have the Jestie Wi tt 
catches the reflected ‘ight of heaven, and echoes back yorces ft si and gull actio , k 
its harinonless, ery insulting tua wsilive man. 

Attrition is to the stone what good influ The “buying mania’ is the disease that 
ences are to the man; both polish while they reves floorewalker a large New York on 
hidden beauties, i Mfiet en. ihe ‘ tiat e fl y 

Four things belong toa indge—to heat ' juantitie ff goods that the 
cautiously, to answer wisely, Wo colsider suvetiy, and A hor ont , : - ‘ 

4 ’ i ‘ * “ ] 
to decide impartially. 7 
‘ t t ‘ * 

As for the place you were cast, don’t find . i ; 
fa t with that eed ‘ a « beer 

The re ither re t 

‘ ! 
the are fir 
ste and food rhe p 
e common sense of the next he ‘ 
Inexhaustible good nature is the most and of @ 
rien entleimn s. 
precious gift of Heaven, spreading Iiteeil like oll , gent + " 
»ver the troubled sea of Lihought. a al Las , 
7 he hat «! lid t ‘ z : 

Nothing so establishes the mind amid the — frm has refused 

r ogs and turbuien esentt i‘ i: prcle " " ave 
| Bames w " a 


(sreece has «a 
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News Notes. 


Chicago has three female dentists 

There are about 5,000 ballet girls in Lon- 
don, 

Blindness is steadily decreasing 
land 

The Connecticut River is said to be dry 
ing up. 

A London bicyclist has completed 2a 


miles in 24 houra, 


in Eng 


Louise Michel, in prison,is writing grace 
ful stories for children, 

A cat show is tobe held in’ New York, 
beginning January 2. 

In the past year over 4,000 persons com 
mitted suicide in Paris, 

The New York Commercial 


Association has 3191 members 


Travelers’ 


A Boston paper sounds a fresh alarm 
against mince ples that contain alcohol, 
taal fine upon 
killing 


German nimrods impose a 


every person who hits an itival Vithecoat 


it. 
A petroleum well recently sunk in= the 


Baku district of Russla le sald to yleld sO barrels « 


day. 

Brodie, California, has a curiosity It Is 
ayvrown Leghorn rooster with tao horus over the 

Lapeer, Mich, basa’ little two-year-old 
button sllector that lea alreael wallowed «a 
teen 

The New York State Prisons earned fast 
year thearl zl “* i tleav t at tu inaiutlain 
them 


Three days Daprisonment was the fate of 


4inan Who called outto atecrinan judg tw jeoak 
border 

Five inventors are now oxpermenting 
onthe Brookivoa Bei lye cus ‘ Live patent heating 
chemes. 

DD. J. Burke, of Coal River, Fla., is the 
fatherol thirty-five toys aud four withs, tlhe married 
Ove thine 


A vi ase] recently brow 


lit te Ni “ Bedford 
aieugle Which alighted on tie waasthead 1500 miles 
from land, 

Nota nail is used in the eon 


hice es in Japan, 1 ‘ we pul teyether ‘> & tet 


stituction of 
od 
of tiortising, 

the notice re 
Ninth 


“This Bussness 4 Sal,’ wa 
tera 


cently enina reoou Dhird avenur, 


A sale of cotton, talse- packed with rocks, 


Was Fecent letected Sava a It contalned ay 
yer el 1 Lissvernteone, 
Prevod living on the banks of the Missis 


ippl reap a profitable ti wo) sebling the deiltwood 


Aevatitnge chevwore thee 


An Atigtsta, Me 


roilroadinan went to 

bed the other night with bl hearing perfect, and 
arose in the morning deaf, 

An oculist tells a Boston reporter that 

ever yvarddeol chotted veil Glia biisat least § iu 


thie pocket of tile brethres 


The dome ofthe ¢ tpitol at Washington 


id wiletie it raug t sidland eome 
| i ' ! at 

The new German Theats 3 ) tins 
pu j i.a are 
req 1 ‘ 

In some thin bea pace with 
Amer Wher i r- 
fer I j 

Thirty eight different nationalities, each 
| " i all 

rt ‘ 

Fr: 1 WH if r Jn 

r 
() Strat I] 
A 
vas li 

kK i! i ( ! Mi Wi t 164, li iWuy 

’ r? a 
i 4 v 1 i 

‘ 

Not if oror pr r, it is rid sou 

: ‘ , 

prote ‘ ' ‘ i 

“re 

Phe President of { S - 

$4 j 
‘ r ‘ j 7 
j 
Phe stnallest in tirne 
tos \ 4 } 
‘ ar v elived 4 ‘ 
at t 
a , ened }, } bi 
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A Fit of Jealousy | tain, setting his teeth close together, and 
° prinly awaiting the denouement of affairs. 

Es gy Five—ten—filteen minutes crept by, stull 

BY KE. LINWOOD SMITH, ho word was spoken. 

aegpean They could hear the low, indistinct mur- 

APTAIN GRIFEIS was going to be mur ot voices in the adjoining apartment, 

inarried, every sound of which was like an arrow 
Aud people were a good deal sur- piercing inte the captain's heart. 

prised there it, Twenty tminutes—ball an hour, then the 

Not because Captain Grills differed in | door opened, 
any important respect from the rest of his With a leap like that ofa Bengal tiger, 
kind. Captain Griffis confronted the gentleman 

Neither was he sworn to celibacy,norliad |— with the biack, curly hair, and the flat 
he “had a disappolntiusent in tis tees.” parcel, 

Bat, when «tan reaches the mature age “Villain !" roared the captain, seizing 
Of three-and-fh tv vears withouc contracting him by the throat. | 
Qo tnatrimontial alliance, he isgenerally eon- “My poodness gracious, what's the mat. 
sidered to beiong to the list of hopeless old tor?’ squeaked Miss Susie, springing for- 
bachelors. ward, 

Miss Susie Holl vas not young herself. “Woman, pronounced the captain “vour 

The halfeentury which had passed over treachery is at last discovered. Who is 
her virgin bea, bad left andeniable traces this man ? Speak !" 
about the corners of ber eves and between ‘Criflis, dou't choke the fellow to death,” 
her brows, prudently whispered Mr. Adderley, as the 

She was compelled to take trstrony spec. captain's museular fingers tightened on the 
tacles to rewd after lauipligh', and -toober  curly-hatired man’s throat. 

Infinite distress—-silver threads were e@om “No, I'll leave bin to the hangman,” 
lng fast into the brown trosses of which she growled Griffis, slightly relaxing his grasy, 
had been so proud. “Speak, base Susie. Contes your guilt at 

Poor Miss Susie! onee,”’ : 

She had stood asentinelon the outposts ‘John Griffis,’ said Miss Susie, with 
of society for years, anxiously awaiting the digniyv, “you must be either drunk or 
Buimmousto ball ta Crabriontally speak erazy,’’ 
jiy), Which never cane, until Capturn “Tin neither one nor the other,” said the 
Griffis sold out his interest in the ship captain. “But Pim nota fool, and I won't 
“Bouadieea, and eae home from P - be deeeived,”’ 

With a complexion like satlron and a poeket “Whois trving to deceive you?’ demand. 
full of mnoney, and becune ecapuvated with = ed) Miss Susie. 
her elderly loveliness. “Youure, in receiving the clandestine 

“Wonders never will ee ase.’ visits of this lover,’ 
clared pretty litthe Mina Conner, who was Miss Susie burst into a shrill laugh. 
notaverse tothe rel baehbelor. Medusa “Lover I cried out she. “Lover! why, 
herself would lave a chane nowadays, if he's only a hair renovator!’ . 
she only timide up) a little. *A\--whieh ?" said the captain, letting go 

Under these circumstances “all went entirely of the eurly-haired than’s throat, 
merry as atnarchige bell until the green and staring helplessly around him. “Prove 
eyed mouster invaded the serenity of the | at” 
captain's heart. “It's gospel truth, please, sir,’ satd 

“Pf won't stand it!" said) CGiriflis” indiz- Abigail, the pretty little housemaid, eurt 
nantly. sevinng herself forward at this, “It's Abram / 

“Won't stand whrat, captain?" asked Tsaseson, sir, as is well known to Miss Hoff 
Joseph Conner, who was brother to pretty and a many ladies sir, as brings back the 
Blina, and had no spec! antipathy to the natural eoior of grey bair in twenty applica. 
captain's real Pavanies, tions. And DT recommended bine to Miss 

“And Timust belteve it, added Griffis, Toth iyself, sir, knowin’ as she was 
lugabriously, ‘lor Mrs. Adderiey says she oworrited about the wrey hairs comin’ so | 
has seen it heaselt.”’ fast, and I've been present every time, sir, | 

“Must believe what? Has seen what?" bein’ as thisis, the thirteenth, “to arrange 
demanded Joseph. “Upon my word Griffis towels and heiprab the dye in. And if 
you're worse than the Sphinx. vou, Sir, or any other gentleman, ean find 

“The Spliux! repeated Griffis, fault with that, vou're welcome,” 
shea vessel 7" “My sweet one,” eried the captain, hold- 

“Not exactly,’ said Joseph. ing out both bis aris to Susie, ‘ean you 
wourn'’s lead.’ pardon me for being sueh a--saeh a bear?” 

“Thea depend apon it,” said the captain, “ATy own love,” cooed Miss Susie, “ean 
gioouily, “she must have been full of vais | you forgive the feminine vanity whieh was 
chief and deception.” only anxious to appear well in your eyes?” 

“No: but whatis it really all about?” “Dovel” said the captain, : 
asked Conner, who bad seldom seen tus “Durting !" chimed in the lady. 
friend #0 perturbed, While Mr. and Mrs. Adderley stood 

“A nan! said the captain. rather crestfallen at the door of their own 

“ha? said Joseph. apartinent, and the curly-haired man felt 

“A tnan who has private interviews with | dubiously at his throat to see ifthe larynx 
Susie every day. Yes, ev-ery day.” was quite uninjured, : 

“Not possible,” sad Joseph, Knocking “Never mind, old fellow, quoth the eap- 
the long white ash-Uip off bis eiyar. tain, jovially, flinging hii a sovereign, ‘it 

“Tt is possible,’ assented Giritis. “It is was alla mistake. Now see if that will 
true. Lam to be bidden in Simon Adder- plaster up your bruises.” 
ley'’s room to-day. Tamto be an eye-wit- Whereat the countenance of the eurly- 
ness of the—horrible truth.’ haired inan expanded into broad siniles, ts 

And Captain Griflis: swallowed the two lr declared, ‘it was no consequence at all.” 
concluding words as af they bad been a “So the wedding came off in spite of every- 
dose of castor oil. thing, and Captain Joho Goriffis’s first fit. of 

se] don't bellevea word of it, ‘said Joseph. je ISS was his last, 

“T've known Susie Plot! sinee Ll was kuee- ea 
high, and she ism’t that) sort of person at AMONG THE ARABS,—-Atnongy this people 
all." the yirls have little to do with selecting 

“Seeing is believing, the jealous lover | their husbands. The men nearly alwavs 
retorted, ashe leaned back in bis chair,and fix that up among themselves. A) bold 
stared at the fire jn the wrate. Warrior sees a girl whom he loves ino an- 

“Queer world this, thought Joseph, other tribe. THe rides Up at might, finds 
pufling away verv hardathus eigar. “There out where sheds sleeping, dashes upto her 
Is A tough old sea-doy absolutely jealous of tent, snatches her up in his arms, puts her 
a wrinkled dauisel of tft Folly isn’teon before binion the horse and sweeps away 


warcily «cle 


“Was 


“She was a 


’ 


fined solely to the vou, it would: appear, hike the wind. If he happens to be entiglit 
] wonder what it is, anvirow, about the he Is Shiot. If he is not, the tribe from 
man? Perhaps he's a dentist, Which he has stolen the girl pays him a 


Visit in afew dave, The dervish, a priest of 
the tribe, jolms the hands of the young tian 
andthe girl, and both tribes join im the 
inerriment. ALL the bravest mer steal their 
wives, but there are some who do not, 
Phetr method isa littl: different. Of aealm 
moonlivht night—and a moonlight in the 
Captain Griffis Kept lis word. tropies iS far inere beautifal than here-- 
Although he felt a little ashamed at the vou may see an Arab sitting before the tent 
part he was playing, lie allowed Mr. Simog of bis inamorata picking a fringed instru. 
Adderley to seerete liom atthe back of his nent something like our banjo and singing | 
portable shower-bath, in the next room to asong of his own composition, This is bis 
that occu pled by the uneonserous Miss courtship, "Phey are the tiost musical peo- 
Suse Hoff, in such a position tuat be eould plein the world. They talk in poetry, and 
see without being seen, atthe liour at whien extemporization is a8 easy with them as it 
he was assured that the obnoxtous  thaseu- was with the Sealds of old. The courtship 
line apparition generally appeared at Miss only lasts a week or two. If the wirl is 
Susie's door. obvtinate le woos elsewhere and Seeks to 
“P'm doing a contemptibie thing, caves Win another girl by bis songs and music 
dr ppl here, thought iwe, as tie establish lathers thake tap the imateh, 
ed timeseil ainong the ctite  curtatios; ‘trait but abwavs the girl is the obedtent slave 
IT ean't endure this suspense, Shiver wy Her religion, her people, her mational in- 
timbers if ] can.’ siinets, the traditions of her ancestors, all 
Ata quarter-past eley teach her to be the slave of her husband. 


“Perhaps he’s taaking upher complexion 
zood as new, after the very latest receipe. 
[I’ve heard of such things, but b dou't karow 
that it's iny bounden duty to surest ‘em 
vomy elderly friend. Very probably le 
wouldn't thank wwe for ‘em. Let every 
man inind his own business, say 1.’ 
i 


Sompetioes the 


precisely, Mr, 


Adderley, who was pretending tor 1 the The power of life .nd death is in his hands, 
newspaper, fave a Sep) ral s ‘ough id she bows before bis pinions with the 
alt 1¢ signal isreed tw I tw bewsst Lerppod ie It olbe«iience, It M «crrpiy When 
comspirators e fair-faced Prank « 1s vit nis 
Capta Griffis sf sa yy 
Sawa we resse:l 8 
vy wmoustach ~ 
flat parece! under s aru Liss ts ; " tena 8 
Hi [s ’ ara ' ‘ ten ! l t howd yives up 
“Let ine go after hiin pesesgne nea 1 friencis, and risks death itself $0 | 
tain, vainiv strawgling ¢ yet { repose in his arms, Thev are as fine riders 


They ride} 
distance 


heart i! is the ien, and as fearless, 


shower-bath. ‘*Let ine tear his 
, straddle and can go alinvost any 


let me 





“Hush-el-eh!' soothed Mr. Adderley, without fautizue. Thev are fine shots, and 
holding tighton tothe captain's coat is mt Know what personal fear is, 
“Don't be an idiot, Griffis Watt The woinen of these people are modest | 
t the ruilty id tar more faithful than the women of 


comes out ayain, then confront th y : 
ir, if von will,” civilized life. Indeed, it isthe rarest thin 


“Adderley, yuu are right,’’ sald the cap- | tu the world to bear of @oujugal infidelity. 





EVENING POST. 








LIKE AND NOT LIKE. 





William was holding in his hand 
The likeness of his wife ; 

‘Iwas drawn by some enchanted band, 
It seemed so much like life, 


He almost thougt it spoke—he gazed 
Upen the picture still ; 

And was delighted and amazed 
To view the painter's skill. 


‘This picture is Just like thee, Jane, 
‘Tis drawn to nature true; 

I’ve kissed it o'er and o'er again, 
It is so much like your’ 


**And has it kissed thee back, my dear?’* 
‘Ah, no! my love, ** said he ; 
‘Then, Willlam, it is very clear, 
It's not at alfiike me.** 
—JoE MILLER, 


—_ <a 


Humorous. 


A sky-light—The sun. 

A game which is played on the square— 
Checkers. 

Place four nines so as to equal one hun- 
dred, 999. 

“I’m going to board,’’ was what the log 
remarked when entering a saw-mill, 

Why isa sermon like a kiss? 
needs two heads and aa application, 

When is a candle like a tombstone ? 
When itis put up tor a late husband, 

What is that which though always invisi- 
ble, is never out of sight’ The letter I, 

When did Ruth treat Boaz badly? When 

Uh) 


she pulled bis ears and trou on his corn, 


Because it 


Colored waiters are the best. Whatever 


is Sald they will be sure to keep ‘‘dark, 
You never cease to praise Dr. Graves’ 
Heart Regulator if you ever use it In Heart Disease, 
Drupyists. 
What is it if from which you take all its 
letters, remains the same? Lhe postman, 


When are potatoes like gate-posts? When 
they are pul inte the ground to prop-a-gate, 
™ —_— CS 
Consumption Curcd, 


An old physician, recired from yractice, having 
had placed tn his hands by an East lndia missionary 
the formula ofa siinple vegetable remedy for the sper dy 
and permanent cure tor Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthma, andall Throat and Lung Affect. 
thons, alsoau positive and radical cure for Nervous Dye 
bility and all Nervous Complaints, after having 
tested its wonderful curative powers in thousands of 
cases, has felt it his duty to make it known to his sut'- 
ering fellows, Actuated by this motive and a desire 
torelleve human suffering, | will send free of charge 
to all whe desire it, this recipe, in’ German, Freneh 
or English, with full direetions for preparing and 
using. Sent by mait by addressing with stamp, naming 
this paper. NV. A. NOYES. 119 Power's block, Ru- 
ghodle?, |. A 


—>_> > 
Superfluous Mair. 

Madame Wane old's Specitic permanently removes 
Superflnous Hair without injuring the skin. Send for 
eirentar. Madame WAMBOCLD, 198 West) Spring- 
fleld S.reet, Boston, Mags, 

—_ 2 <> 
Beatty's Great Offer. 

The offer made by Mayor Beatty of a $65 parlor or- 
gan foronly @), on Mth page, isa great offer, and our 
readers who desire an organ, should avail themselves 
of ilatonee, 

> © — 

La When our readers answer any Adver- 
tisement found in these columns they will 
confer n favor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming ‘he *, turds. Frvening 


t'ost. 


FROM THE PRESIDENT 


OF BAYLOR UNIVERSITY. 


“Independence, Texas, Sept. 26, 1882. 





Gentlemen 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor 
Has been used in my household for three 
reasons : — 

Ist. To prevent falling out of the hair. 

2d. To prevent too rapid change of color, 

3d. As a dressing. 

It has given entire satisfaction in every 
Yours respectfully, 

Wma. CARFY CRANE.” 


instance. 


AYER'S HAIR VIGOR is entirely free 
from uncleanly, dangerous, or injurious sub- 
Stances. It prevents the hair from turning 
gray, restores gray hair to its Original color, 
prevents baldness, preserves the hair and 
promotes its growth, cures dandruff and 
all diseases of the hair and scalp, and is, 
at the same time, a very superior and 
desirable dressing. 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 

















NERVOUS: DEBILIT-Y 


Vital@Weakness and Prostration, from overwork 
or inaiscretion, is radically and promptly cured by 


SUMPERETS’ HOMEOPATHIC STECIFIC No, 23. 


Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful rem- 
edy known. Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial 
ef powder for sent post free on receipt of 


wna nk Home sibs Medicine Co., © 
| alton Sereet, New You 


DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI.- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 

Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Affiections, Syphi- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Da bebsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 


For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


RUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 

POLES, BLOTCH SALT Kilt UM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. way's Sareapariliian Be- 
solvent excels all remedisl agents. It purifies th 
blood, restoring health and vigor: ctear skin an 
beautiful complexion secured to a'l, 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsaparillian Resoivent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chronic Scrofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 
Kidney and Bladder Complaints 
Urinury and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white ofan 
egg, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bilionsappearanee and white bone-dust depos- 
its, and where there is * pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain inthe small of the back 
and along the loins, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

One bottle contains more of the active principles ot 
medicine than any other preparation, Taken in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others require five or six 
timesasmuch. One Dollar Per ttle. 


oR RR. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bille 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow aud other tevers, (aided 
by RADWAY’S PILLS) 80 quick as RADWAY'S READY 
RELIEF. 

Loosenesa, Diarrhcea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Radway’s Ready Relief. Nocougestion or 
inflammation, no weakness or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the K, R, Relief, 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousness and sleeplessness, rheumae 
tism, fumbago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidneys; pains around the liver, pleurisy, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, heart- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway'’s Ready Relief 
will afford immediate ease, and its continued use for 
a few days effect a permanentcure., Price, #0 cents, 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS, 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


. Perfectly Tasteless, elegant!y coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify cleanse, and strengthen, 

RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vous Diseases, Headache, ¢ onstipation, Costiveness, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Fever, Inflam- 
mation of hie Bow a Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viscera. Purely vegetable, containing 
po mereury, minerals or deleterious drugs. 

Observe the following symptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, In- 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood in the Head, Acid- 
itv of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fulnes: or Weight in the Stomach, Sour Erues 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffecating Sensations when in a lving postare, 
Dimness of Vision, Dots or Webs before the Sight 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Defictency of Pers- 
yiration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, Pain ip 
he Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
Burning in the Flesh. 

A few doses of RADWAY’S PILLS will free whe 
system of all the above-named disorders 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRIGGISTS, 
READ «FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 33 
Warren Street, New York. 
4a@° luformation worth thousands will be sent to you.” 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
name *‘Radway’’ ison whatyun bu” 


GO Lovely Cardscreice 





dgé at i i! 


Rew style fruit or pe ik cold 

et knife, or a nice ring den name cards 12 for 2, 

fr-~ with a Sie, order other «tviles Big t it 
. j t - 


rv to t 
j 
—~ ; Send 6c. for terms and une 


a ae ) ples to canvass with. Holly 


ird Works, Meriden, Couw. 


Positively sure to Agents everrwhere selling 

our New SILVER MOLLD WHITE WIKE 

(LOTHES-LINE. Warravted. Pleases at sight. 

iq Cheap. Sell« readily at every house. Agents 
very 100 Days cirerior 810 per day. Farmers make $900 ve 
y $1200 during Winter Handsome samples free. 


Address, GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadelphia, 
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Facetia. 


A grate industry—Raking the fire. 

A maiden effort—Trying to catch a hus- 
band. 

What chin is never shaved? The ur- 
ehin. 

The bakeris a kneady 
arises from the fact that he Is greatey 
loaf. 

You must not stay in bec until 
o'clock in the morning upon the excuse that It sleep 
year. 

Church music is sold by the choir. 
music and much of the plano kind comes by the 
pound, 

Why is a sheet of postage stamps like dis- 





man, and this 
Inclined to 


Barer 7 REGUL 





poet itis bbw 


New style, x spiliooalreyes #9 inches ; Length, 4 





nine 


| 
Drum | 


fant relatives? Because they are but slivhtly con- 
nected, } 
The good die young. The bad live to 


lie about the weather, and are spoken of ¢s the oldest 


inhabitants. 

Why should potatoes grow better than 
other vegetables? Because they have eyes to see 
what they are doing. 

“No, sir,’’ said a practical 
bric-a-brac on the mantel for me! 
Where's a man to put his feet ?*’ 

What isthe most unequal oontest men- 
tioned in the Bible? When a little mustard-seed 
sprang up and waxed a greattrec, 

Why are apples which have been kept for 
Because they are 


Yankee, ‘‘r 


It's a ann lbong 


sone thne like unmarried ladies ? 
often shriveled and difficult to pair. 

Talk about the gentleness of women! The 
way a woman will yell audscream when she sees a 
mouse, 
cruel. 

He (sneeringly)—‘‘That minister always 
calls whea I am away.’ She—*'Yes—he Is very, 
very exclusive, aud, of course, avoids bad com- 
pany.’* : 


aud scare the puor little thing halfto death, fs 


| 
{ 


A pert little girl in Troy boasted to one of | 


her young friends that ‘*her father kept a carriage.** 


**Ah, but,** one of them replied, ‘*inyv 
@ stircet-car.** 

Some of the dociors are actually thinking 
of doing their writing in English. Doctors, having 
so nuch to do with the dead, may as well stick to the 
dead languages. 


“Tried and true,’’ is Dr. Graves’ Heart 


futher drives | 


Regulator, acure for uli furms of Heart Disease. { 


Price, §1. 


Ladies should remember to keep their 
mouths shut when goirg out of a warm rooin into the 
covlair. In fact, itwoulddonoharmto keep them 
shut most of the time. 

“Tt seems to me that you are waisting a 
great deal of sweetness there, Jolin, ** said an old gene 
theiran to his son, whom he saw with his arm around 
his pretty young ' wile, 
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Relieved and cured without the injury trusses iufict, 
by Dr. J. A. SHERMAN’S system. 

Phose who value jiimnunity fromstrangulated ru 
ture, and the counforts of physicalAoundness, shon a 
lose no thne in securing the benefits of his treatment 
and remedies. His book, 
bad cases before and after cure, with evidence of his 
sticeess, and indorsements fren distinguished plyel- 
ciins, cle “ryvyinen, merchants, farmers, engineers, and 
others, is mailed tc those who - nd ten cents, Princl- 
pal offic €, Ne, Gl Broadway, N 
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f Ne g ete | 


ter. . rone my faithi 





















Lowest prices ever known 
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FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
~Music and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten 1 Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 

The chance of a life 
Glee Clubs, et 
lot of the songs, 
published for 


time for Singers, 


, to get a splendid 


best music and words, 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 


we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


music and words, to any address. Among 
them we may incntion the following : 


A Violet from Mother's Grave. 
Tripping o’er the hills. 

Rich and Rare were the Gems the 
I’m Getting a Big Boy Now. 
Katey’s Letter. 

O Fred, tell them to Stop! 
One Bumper at Parting. 

Little Golden Sunbeam. 
Kathleen Mavourneen. 
TwickenLam Ferry 

The Blue Alsatian Mountains 
Killarney. 

All on account of Eliza 


Wore. 
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The Torpedo and the Whale ! | 


The Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
The Ola Folks are gone 


Is Jennie True To Me? 

Oh, Lucinda. 

Scenes of ( che “] 

Grandmother s ¢ r 

Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma 

My Heart's with my N 

Ange Faces o’er tle rR er 

Yes, I ¢ Love You Whe You're Old 
Te’ ] de } ildren Good bye 

Hardly Ey 


er 
Etc., Etc., Ete. 


DIME MUSIC CO.. 
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Ladies’ Department 
FASHION CHAT. . 
N some Parisian importations the ‘‘or 
gan plaits’’ of capotes are lined with a 
ditferent color, 
One specimen, of gray velvet, has plaits 
lined with old gold satin. Inthe front isa 


large aigrette of old goid and red. The 
strings are gray velvet. 


| @asily. 


All strings, we may here notice,are made 


up into a bow, with short ends, and = furn- 
whieh meets an eve 
representing the 


ished with a hook, 
sewed to the plain strap 
string on the other side, 

The bow generally comes atrifle on the 
leftside. Thisis a very convenient tashion 
forthe many women who vever can tie 
thei: bonnet strings decently. : 

For the evening itis fashion in Paris to 
wear capotes without strings, 

These dressy little affairs are made of 
light tinted tulle, thiekly enerusted with 
glittering beads of the saine color and set 
off by afew knots of velvet of a darker 
shade, 

Many are of white velvet, the britn, per- 
haps, thickly pearl 
Someare of black tulie, with sitnply along 
knot of narrow white velvet ribbon set) on 
the front, like an A leatian 
bow. 

One evening capote 


strewn with beads, 


emaciated 


this one, however, 
has strings—is of pale rose-colored satin 
mnerveilieux, the crown 
very inuch pufled, and the brim of 
caught straight back in the centre by a ylit- 
tering Rhine stone ornament, which like- 
wise holds a pink and while aigrette, pow- 
dered with crystal drops, 

As to the mixture of different eolors 
wornin millinesy abroad this 


high = and 
plush, 


very 


' senson, the 
following eXainples imay yive an 
i: 

One bonnet of violet velvet, with flaring 
sides, anda brim dented in tronta la Marie 
Stuart, has three pale pink ostrich tips on 
the left side, one of them talling over on 
the front. 

A round felt hat of golden 
with a bigh square crown, 18 lined and Lor- 
heavy tousade 


idea of 


brown felt, 


dered and trimined with a 
of the dark reddish brown ealled ‘rhui’’ 
in Paris, and whieh isa particularly fash 
ionable e@olor, 

Inthe tront isa fall cluster of pale eeru 
and yellow tips, with algrettes to mateh. A 
dark brown velvet eapote, with brown lace 
placed in ajabet across the front, has a 
border of gold balls set in a triple row) be- 
low the lace; the strings are of brown lace, 


and on the frort of the bonnet are knots of | 


brigit red velx ibbon. 


Another capote of moss-colored velvet, 


with moss-col red satin strings, has a bor- 


der of cocks’ feathers, cream-colored and 


green, and a cluster of ostrich tips of these | 
J 
two shades on the front, with full aigrettes 


to mateh. 


With all these bonnets the hair is worn 
high. There are rutmors afloat that fur 
boas are coming into vogue again, Noth 


ing more graceful wasever invented, and it 
is to be hoped they may. This is altogether 
avery great fur season. 

Walking costutmmes are trimmed 


coats, jacket, cloaks, even hats and bonnets 


with it, 


and alinost every Kind is worn. 
perhaps, a falling off in the 
\ preat deal of it 


There is, 
popniarity of seal skin. 
is worn, butitis no louger thought the 
veme of all eleyance, tor the one piece of 
finery to be most ardently desired, 

This inay be due to the large number of 
seal plush garinents which are sold, and 
which, though very handsome in thetm 
selves, always represent an inferior inmiita- 
tion. 

Flowers are comming to the 
Jargely forthe trimuung of Fall 
this season, 

As tnuch tulle will be worn—white, pale 
blue, pale pink, amber-colored—this yarni- 
1nost aAp- 


front very 
dresses 


ture is necessarily sought as the 
propriate an 1 the most charming sweet pea 
plossoms and other humble garden tlowers 
or modest wild flowers, will be in) vogue 
for the tulle ball dresses of young ladies, 


anc they will be carelessly thrown in little 


sage bouquel 
der, nor on the bust 

It is secured on the left side and is 
lony. Sometiies Mien i¢ Gress is macs 
with a pointed bodice, It is fastens 1 to the 


lower edge of that, always on the lelt 


side. 
It is no longer fashionable to havea solid 


gases of color in the bouquet. 


The latest freak is to nave the flowers all 
ot one sort, but each one of a different 
shade of the one color, 

Pink flowers are very particularly sought 
for just now, and a bouquet of pink roses, 


THE SATURDAY EVENI 


' 


NG POST. 


industrious, and the readers of THrE Post 
will, I teel sure, be glad to hear of some o! | 


cointort. 


I noted three small low chairs, onea 


| novel experiment, enamelled in white, the | 


each of which differs from the other in deli- | 


cate gradations of Unt, is quite the “creme 
de la creme.”’ 

Crysanthenuims bave still a great amount | 
of popularity, and are very satisfactory tw 
neither crush nor fade 


wear, as they 


Yellow is always the color preferred for 
them. As tar as effect goes a bouquet all of 
one color is intinitely handsomer than one 
composed of inany shades, and those who 
do not follow fashion slavishly in every- 
thing will doubtless continue to wear their 
flowers in this way. 

However, the other way is the thing, for 
the nonce, Young ladies wear a great 
inany dresses of tulle, or of fine India 
inuslin, profasely trimined with lace, for 
the evening, with low-necked bodice — of 
silk or satin, above which shows a guimpe 
to tiateh, 

The sleeves are thin also. A 
to correspond with the bodice is fastened to 
the back of the same, the bodice being us- 
ually laced up behind, and, forming broad 
drap- 


large sash 


loops and ends, constitutes a sort: of 
ery forthe skirt. 

A large bustie holds the whole thing out. 
This, though not strictly new this year, is 
always very pretty, and it is a fair represen- 
tative Speciinen of the style of evening 
toilet worn at present by vouny 
the best society of New York, where, hap- 
pily, over-dressing Voung girls isa 
note and a shoddvisim which is) disappear- 
Very | 


ladies in 
fulse 


Ing nore and diore with every year, 
often the low-necked bodice has no guimpe | 
underneath, the neck and arms being left | 
uncovered, 
‘The rest of the toilet is the same as de- 
Short evening dresses continue 
young ladies, 
faille Francaise 


seribed, 
to be patronized by One 
Charining dress of white 
and lace, made short, has a narrow front of 
white ottoman brocaded in colored 
roses, 

This is cut into points on the edge, and 
fully over the tlouneingys of lace, 
form panels 


The peaked 
i 


Four deep founces of lace 
on the sides of the skirt. 
bodice is of the ottoman, With a 
plastron of faille and 


brocaded 
shirred White 
lace. 

There are small paniers of plain 
fuille, and the hack drapery is Of the sane, 
lace flouncings edging the dress all around, 

coifture, 
flowers is 


white 


Pink roses are worn in the high 
and a large bouquet of the sauie 
set apainstthe leit panier, 

Three materials are frequently employed 
uew evening dresses, 


pink 


in this way in the 
Another short ball dress is 
fuille, with tive or six flounces of white lace 
at the foot of the skirt, and a low-necked 
bodice of dark mivertle green velvet, with a | 
sear! of the Same descending on the leftside 

of the dress, and held with large sprays of 


of pale 


wild roses, 
Tt will be seen that cleverand economical 
excellent 


women have 


Opportunities 
here. 

Last season's evening dresses ean be re 
modeled, with the addition of a remnant of 
handsome brocade, or something of che sort 
picked up ata bargain, and the exercise of 


alittle taste, to look like something quite 


fresh and new. 

Side by side with these stvles of evening 
dresses, however, which biay be gotten up, 
Witha litthe Ingenuity, at 
Sinall expense, there is a very. simple, sev- 
ere style, whieh, reserved for miurried 
ladies, detmands the richest tnaterials and is 


coumparatively | 


expensive in accordance, 


This is the style of plain, straight, de- 


tached trains, over petticoats covered with 
einbroideries which are triumphs of tine 
needlework, or veiled in very costly 


laces. 

One beautiful dress of this deseription is 
of black velvet, with a 
jetted net on the front and three jet eim- 


tablier of thickly 


broidered ftlounces below that, 
The low-ne eked velvet bodice opens like 


a jacket in frontovera vest of the sam 
jetted lace. 
The decollete is surrounded with a black 
feather trituin y W , is extren v eff 
nextthe w tenes ft lers. 
{ t i\ ~ rep oduced li White with su 


pero ( tle ct. 
Fireside Chat. 
SOME NOVELTIES IN WORK, 
rQVHE needlework of the present day, 
whatever its short-comings nav be, de- 


cidedly alins at practical Se TULNESS ; 
and a good needlewoman can scarcely have 


| an ugly bome if she bein the least degree 


| sides, the one I saw a grayish 


seat slightly stuffed, and covered with a 
grayish green velvet, on which was a de- 
sign of flowersin grayish greens and 
golden browns, leaving but a little of the 
inaterial to be seen between, and entirely 
outlined in gold threads, the edge meeting 
the wood being detined by a row of brass- 
headed nails; alow black chair had the 
seat covered with ruby velvet, on which 
were two dises of embroidery also outlined 
in gold, gold spiders and their webs on the 
outside,a rosewood chair being treated after 
a situilar manner in terra-cotta cloth and 
gold cord, 

They were very ornamental. Tle cush- 
ions on the back and seat of a large wicker 
armehair were covered with terracotta 
serge, worked all over in outline with a de- 
sign of chrysanthemums and leaves, on 
dark reds and shaded greens. 

This same pattern, in different coloring, 
had found its way toa green serge table- 
cloth, covering it entirely. 

A very comfortable club chair, with cin- 
namon velvet, had a band across the top 





and on either arin, of a conventional bor- 
der of gold cord. 
There isalarge choice in tablecloths, 


One in serge, buttonholed round the edge, 
alter the inanner of the old-fashioned blan- 
kets, had sprays of daffodils and leaves, 
which looked as though they were growing | 
upwards from the edge. 

Jute velvet is a imaterial which is well 
adapted to tablecloths—firin, well wearing, 
and of good appearance. 

A border to this was inade of well-woven 
house flannel, covered all over witha de- | 
sign in outline of leaves and = flowers, the | 
creainy ground contrasting well with the 
olive tone of the velvet. 

An olive-green serge cloth was scattered 
over witu. white flowers in silk. There were 
iInany new ideas in curtains, 

A pair of blue serge had double applique 
bands top and bottom of a darker tone, 
worked In a conventional scroll of cream 
and indetinite greens, within the double 
line being conventionalized blooins, with 


sole SIX pela's, appliqued in the same | 
darker tone, and embroidered in crewels. | 
tapid work this, and artistic. 

Wide strips of satin sheeting and — bro- 


eaded velvet forined some other handsome- 
looking curtains, a conventionalized flower | 
in aseroll of exactly the same tone as the 
sheeting, and worked in outline, bordering 
the velvet. 

The society inakes a specialite of fine 
tapestry materials for curtalus and _— por- 
lLieres, 

A Henry Deux design, witha dark blue 
ground, bad detached sprays of tlowers ap- | 
parently copied from some old — tapestry, 
both in design and color. 

A cream ground showed large bold flow- | 
er patterns in brown, outlined in gold ; 
while a novelty, the pattern, especially 
nade for the soc ety, wasa soft silky stuff, 
a mixture of silk and cotton, alike on both 
blue and 
white, while another showed a well-cover- 
ing floral design, like Soine of the hangings 
at the Trianon, the blooins not convention- 
alized and true to nature, 

The broecaded jute velvet is also emploved 
for curtains. Screens are always an accept- 





| able present. 


Some low three-fold) ones, with reversi- 
ble hinges nade in dark wood, had three 
tiny embroidered scarves slipped through 
the woodwork and movable at pleasure, 
Those I saw were made of coarse — linen, 
fringed and richly embroidered in silk, 
very portable pieces of work for a good ein- 
broidress, 

The tea screen, with its shelf for cups, so 
suggestive of cosy coinfort, is not new, but 
displays inany new applications of needle- 
work. 

A curtain screen was a inere brass stand, 
on the upper bar of which were rings, to 
which a dark satin sheeting curtain with 
embroidery and fringe was attached. Three 
beautiful screen panels showed red magno- 
liasona pale serge ground, and others 
chrysanthemurnmis, on a red ground outlined 
in gold, then a double row round the pat- 
tern. 

Undved velveteen had been applied to 
screens, Cushions, and other purposes, and 
formed a good ground to floral and conven- 








| tionalized patterns. 


The great feature in work at the present 
time is the grounding. I was shown a 
handsome quilt and curtains, with a big 
floral pattern in outline, a reproduction of 
a fine old brocade, with a yellow honey- 
comb for the background, and darnings 
and diapers appeared in other — speci- 
ens, 

Canvas work coines back to usin a new 
form illustrated in a strip for a bell. The 
pattern, a flower, was ina tent stiteh, als» 
the foliage: the ground a diaper effect pro- 





duced on the Canvas, 
Phe newest dovilevs are of fine liner, 
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stiiches, and almost hiding the tnaterial, a 
border equally elaborately wrought coin- 
ing between the drawn thread work, 

Except in the designs, I did not see any- 
thing very new in chairbacks, Ona fine 
linen one a design of chrysanthemums and 
leaves, with a darned ground, bad much 
artistic beauty. Cbhrysanthemuuis are in 
fashion just ROW, j 


| The Archbishops have the 





I 





(Correspondence, 


| the many vew applications of work to home | 








SaARAH.—Certainly not. 

ALEXANDRIA.—It depends on the class 
of vessel, 

EUGENE.— Omnia bono bonis means,‘‘All 
things are good with good men,** 

PRINCESS.— Yes, blue eyes, dark hair, 
and long dark eye-lashes are considered very 
pretty. 

MICKIE.—Paddy is nota corruption of 
Patrick ; it ls frou. St. Palladius, the precursor of St. 
Patrick. 

ALLIE.—The French word recherche,now 
in common use, means much sought after, choice, 
uncommon, 

JrssiE.—Why did you not read the love- 
letter instead of sending it back unopened? Ifhe 
loves you he will not keepaway from you when he 
knows that his company is agreeable. 

INQUIRER-—We do not answer medical 
questions of a delicate nature ; but we would advise 
you, under any circumstances, always to go toa re- 
gular physician of good :tanding and character, and 
never to a quack, 

LEAR.—Strictly speaking, a dowager is 
an endowed widow—that is, one who has a dower 
from her late husband, or who has property brought 
by her to her husband on marriage (dowry), and set- 
tied on her after his decease. 

P. O'D. | Ireland was conquered by 
Henry the Second in 172. Seotland and England 
were united, as to the two crowns, In 1608, but it was 


| in 1707 that the two kingdoms were united under the 


denomination of Great Britain, 

A. A.—We presuine you mean “chap- 
ping.’’ Mix two spoonfuls of borax, and half an 
ounce of glycerine with some water, and apply it to 
the hands twiceaday. Your writing and spe'ling 
are so indifferent that we have had a diMieulty in 
making out your wish, 


TuEsco.—The last execution by burning 
In Engiand was in 178% The unfortunate woman 
was one Jane 4iroce, convicted for coining. The ac- 
count states that she was fixed to a stake before the 
Debtors’ Door at Newgate, and burnt, being first 
Strangled by the stool being taken from under 
aer, 


MINNIFE,—An honorable man does not 
tella girl of seventeen that he loves her dearly, un- 
less his feelings towards her are 60 pure and deep 
that he wishes to inake her his wife, As far as can be 
judged from your letter, the less you have to do with 
the man of whom you write,the vetter it will be for 
your happiness, 

Coukt.— Yes; the Archbishop of Can- 
terbury lu England, takes precedence at Court of all 
dukes, excepting those of royal birth. He ranks as 
first peer of the realm, the Arceubishop of York com- 
ing thiré, immediately after the Lord Chancellor, 
ducal tithe of grace; 
but their wives are only plain Mrs, without any 
title. 

DAMASK.—The idea ofa young lady of 
twenty years of age being innocent in the art of love 
israther amusing. Without the superseription of 
your letter, the question itself would show that you 
were not au inhabitaut of a town ofany great dimen- 
sions, The great secret of love is tocatch the first 
man that you can faney, and who protesses love to 
you ; to accept the engayement offered, and to hope 
forthe marriage ae soon as possible, 

STANLEY.—The compound ‘vegetable 
butter’* fg guite correctin the sense mentioned, 
Mungo Park, the celebrated African traveler, assures 
us thatthe fruit of the shea trees affords a vegetable 
butler, which, besides the advantage of Its keeping 
the whole year without salt, is whiter, firmer, aud, to 
his palate, ofa richer Navor than the best butter he 
had ever tasted in England, These trees grow in 
vreat abundance on the banks of the Niger 








LAUNCE.—Your only wise and_ self-re- 
specting course Is to set the lady free and bear your 
disappointment as well as you may. You would run 
the risk of making your life a very unhappy ene by 
marrying a Woman whom you kiew loved another 
nan more than she did you. Be 
whacever pain the discovery may give like a man, 
and te glad that the young lady found out the state 
other heart before and not after you were mare 
ried It may be, 
litthe ruse in order to 1uake you hasten the wedding- 


courageous, bear 


however, that she adopted this 


day 

MARIE.—It is vourown fault if vou re- 
main very much inferior in education to the young 
man with whom you are so much in love, Give your 
epare time and attention for the next two or three 
years to self-education. Meantime, if the young 
inane ntinues his attentions, vou may receive him 
siiuply asa friend, but do not let) him separate you 
in any way from your other friends ana aequaint- 
ances, You certainly should not allow hlin to as- 
sume the position of a favored suitor until he has 
shown himself more constant tuan he has in the 
past. 


FLORA M.—In the language of flowers, 
“*Nigella Damascena’*—love in a mist—is, ‘You 


puzzle me.*’ Do you not remember the lines, 


When of a man 1 ask the question, 

or **No,** 

Nor stop to make some sinooth evasion, 
And always tell me ‘*May be go,** 


I wish he would answer**Yes"’ 


‘‘Locust’’ means ‘affections bevond the grave:*’ 
**Lettuce,** ‘‘culd-heerted ;** ‘‘Larxspur,** ‘‘fickle- 


ness. 
Oh, agony ! sharp agony, 
To find how loath to part 
Wirt) « fickleness and faithlessness 
Phat break a trusting he art. 
JacK.—You w fina lage in Shaks 
r ‘ K 
I w straightforward Hotspur replies 


**And l can teach thee coz, to shame the devil, 


By telling truth: Tell truth and shame the 


devil. 

If thou have power to raise him, bring him 
hither, 

And I'll be sworn! have power to shame him 
hence, 

Uh: while you live, tell truth and shame the 
devil.*’ 


ae 














